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WHY? 


Taking  a  stroll  after  supper  one 
spring  evening,  Phil  Brace,  captain 
of  the  Grant  Academy  nine,  saw  a 
fellow  about  sixteen  years  old  throw- 
ing stones  across  a  space  of  twenty 
feet  or  so,  with  wonderful  speed  and 
control.  Stepping  closer,  he  watched 
with  admiration  the  curve  and  drop 
of  the  stone. 

At  last  Phil  spoke.  "Where  did 
you  learn  to  pitch  that  way?"  he 
asked. 

Quick  as  a  flash  the  unknown  fel- 
low turned,  and  his  hand  flew  to  his 
back  pocket,  from  which  he  produced 
a  small  revolver. 

"Don't  follow  me,"  he  whispered, 
and  backed  away  with  the  revolver 
still  leveled  at  Phil. 

"Huh,"  remarked  Phil  to  himself, 
"he'd  make  a  dandy  house  dog,  nice 
and  cheerful,  don't  you  know." 

As  Phil  approached  the  place 
where  the  fellow  had  stood,  he  saw 
the  pieces  of  a  Western  Union  Tele- 
gram. Being  very  inquisitive,  he 
picked  up  three  of  the  pieces,  and 
to  his  surprise  the  first  piece  had  the 
letter  W.,  the  second  H.,  the  third 
Y. 

"Why?"  Well  that's  just  what 
I'd  like  to  know,"  laughed  Phil. 

That    night,    as    he    reached    his 


boarding  house,  he  was  sure  that  he 
saw  his  unknown  pitcher  in  the  yard. 
"The  pest,"  thought  Phil,  still  he 
didn't  waste  any  sleep  over  the  ad- 
venture. The  following  week  Grant 
Academy  was  to  play  Lincoln  Acad- 
emy, their  hated  rivals.  Phil  thought 
that  Grant  had  a  good  chance  of 
winning,  till,  two  clays  before  the 
game,  Eddie  Smith,  Grant's  pitcher, 
broke  his  ankle  sliding  home,  which 
put  him  out  for  the  rest  of  the  year. 

"What  can  I  do?"  cried  Phil,  in 
despair.  "I  haven't  another  pitcher 
I  can  train  in  two  days  for  a  game 
like  this." 

Just  then  the  post  boy  brought  a 
letter  to  Phil.  He  put  it  into  his 
pocket  and  trudged  home  to  sulk 
and  groan  till  supper. 

In  trying  to  get  a  piece  of  paper 
from  his  pocket  he  pulled  out  the 
letter,  and  opening  it  he  read  as 
follows : 

"I  was  in  the  grandstand  this  af- 
ternoon and  saw  the  pitcher's  acci- 
dent. If  you  have  no  other  pitcher, 
come  and  meet  me  at  the  corner  of 
Prince  and  Academy  Road  tonight 
at  eight  o'clock. 

Yours, 

A  Friend." 
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"Confound  n."  raved  Phil,  U 
wish  people  would  mind  their  own 
business;  I'm  In  qo  mood  to  meet 
anv  one  tonight.  Ai  any  rate  1*11 
go  and  gel  the  air." 

Ai  eigW  o'clock  Phi]  sauntered 
up  to  the  designated  place  and 
waited. 

Soon  some  one  stepped  from  be- 
hind a  tree  and  approached  him. 

"Mr.  Bruce",  he  said,  "to  make  a 
long  story  short,  1  am  a  student  here 
at  the  Academy  and  can  pitch.  If 
yon  say  the  word.  I'll  appear  in  time 
to  warm  up  before  the  game;  other- 
wise Til  be  unable  to  serve  my 
school." 

Phi]  thought  a  minute  and  then 
exclaimed,  "I'll  take  you  up  on  that. 
Report  half  an  hour  before  the  game 
begins.     Now  your  name,   please?" 

"W.  H.  Y.  will  do  for  the  pres- 
ent," replied  the  unknown. 

"What !  You're  the  fellow  I  met 
the  other  night?"  exclaimed  Phil. 

"Yes",  again  the  unknown  replied, 
and  he  walked  down  the  street. 

"Well,  of  all  things,  my  friend, 
the  house  dog  comes  around,"  gasped 
Phil. 

By  two  o'clock  Saturday  afternoon 
no  standing  room  could  be  obtained 
at  the  Academy  grand-stand. 

At  two-thirty  a  fellow  unknown  to 
the  ball  players  entered  the  field. 

"Captain  Bruce,"  he  said,  "I'm 
ready." 

Phil  sent  one  of  the  sub  catchers 
over  to  warm  the  new  pitcher  up. 

At  three  o'clock  Grant's  team  en- 
tered the  field. 

"Batter  up !"  droned  the  umpire. 

Whiz  J  Bang!  The  first  ball 
steamed  over  the  plate  and  Phil  had 
to  dig  it  from  his  mit. 

"Strike  one !"  gasped  the  umpire. 

Phil  signaled  the  pitcher.  "Don't 
put  another  like  that  till  I  signal 
for  it,"  he  commanded. 

The  next  ball  and  the  seven  fol- 
lowing it  were  strikes,  and  Grant  re- 
tired from  the  field. 


Up  to  the  eighth  inning  no  rims 
were  scored  on  either  side.  Then  by 
hick  a  Lincoln  man  made  a  three- 
base  hit  and  stole  home  on  an  over- 
t  lirow.  One  to  nothing  at  the  end  of 
the  eighth,  for  the  first  three  Grant 
men  fanned. 

"No  hit!"  and  "Oh  you  un- 
known" were  the  shouts  from  the 
grandstand. 

One,  two  three,  each  Lincoln  man 
fanned,  and  Grant  came  to  the  bat 
for  the  last  time. 

"Good-night  game,"  cried  Phil. 
"The  poorest  end  of  our  batting  list 
up." 

"I  suppose  I'm  included?"  re- 
marked the  pitcher,  for  he  was  the 
third  man  up. 

"Excuse  me,"  exclaimed  Phil. 

"Certainly,"  replied  the  unknown, 
but  I'll  make  a  home  run." 

The  first  man  was  given  a  base 
on  balls,  the  second  the  same,  then 
the  unknown  came  to  bat. 

The  first  ball  pitched  was  a  strike, 
the  second  a  ball,  the  third  a  strike, 
when — crack  ! — bat  and  ball  con- 
nected, and  the  sphere  went  away 
over  the  center  fielder's  head  and 
rolled  down  the  road. 

The  unknown,  with  his  head  down, 
was  just  rounding  third.  The  coach 
cried  "Stop !"  but  the  runner  had 
gone  too  far. 

There  was  the  spat  of  the  ball 
hitting  the  catcher's  mit  and  a  cloud 
of  dust. 

"Safe  at  home !"  cried  the  um- 
pire. There  lay  the  unknown,  cov- 
ered with  dust,  and  the  catcher  was 
picking  the  ball  up  from  where  it 
had  dropped. 

The  next  three  men  fanned. 
Grant  had  won  with  an  unknown 
pitcher,  3-1. 

"Now,  explain  yourself !"  cried 
Phil. 

"Very  well,"  began  the  unknown. 
"I  am  the  son  of  a  rich  rancher.  I'd 
been  going  around  with  a  pretty 
tough  bunch,   so   the   boss   sent  me 
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here  to  school.  One  night  our  cap- 
tain met  me  in  the  dark,  or  dusk  as 
you  folks  call  it,  and  spoke.  I  drew 
a  gun  on  him  'cause  I  didn't  recog- 
nize him  and  I  had  a  little  money 
with  me.  Out  west  I  was  pitching 
for  our  ranch  and  Dad  never  let  me 
take  any  money  for  it,  hut  I  see  now, 
why.     I  hope  I  made  good." 

"Good?  Well  I  guess  any  man 
who  can  beat  Lincoln  alone  is  some 
hoy!"  cried  Phil.  "But  why  were 
you  signed  W.  H.  Y.  ?" 

"That's  my  name,  William  How- 
ard Young,"  replied  the  pitcher, 
"And  T  didn't  want  you  to  know  it 
unless  I  made  good.  You  better  call 
me  'Why',  meaning  why  did  I  have 
the  nerve  to  take  the  chance." 

I).  B.  F.  '18. 


THE  TEST 

It  was  Dick  Osborne's  last  year  at 
Columbia.  His  college  career  had 
been  a  great  success,  making  a  name 
for  him,  as  well  as  winning  many 
honors.  It  was  nearing  June  and 
Dick  was  beginning  to  think  of  the 
future. 

About  two  months  before,  as  Dick 
Avas  walking  along  Fifth  Avenue,  he 
Avas  startled  by  the  cry,  "runaway 
horse !" 

He  turned  and  saw  a  girl  mounted 
on  the  back  of  a  thoroughbred  horse. 
The  reins  had  parted  and  were  fly- 
ing in  the  wind.  As  the  horse  ran 
past,  Dick  made  a  flying  leap  and 
-caught  the  reins.  He  twisted  them 
under  the  horse's  head  and  just  held 
on.  He  felt  as  if  his  arms  were  be- 
ing torn  out  of  their  sockets.  Soon 
the  horse  began  to  tire,  and  gradu- 
ally slowed  down  to  a  walk.  After 
all  the  excitement  was  over,  as  he 
was  returning  home,  Dick  found  a 
lady's  handbag  on  the  roadway.  He 
opened  it  and  to  his  surprise  found 
a  large  sum  of  monev  in  it.  Also 
there  was  a  card,  "Miss  Virginia 
Browning,  Biverside  Drive." 


Now  this  was  only  a  short  distance 
from  his  home,  as  he  was  staying  at 
his  uncle's  during  the  school  year, 
so  after  supper  he  went  to  return 
the  handbag.  He  asked  for  Miss 
Browning  and  to  his  surprise  he 
found  it  to  be  the  girl  he  had  saved 
from  the  runaway.  She  was  one  of 
the  most  beautiful  girls  he  had  ever 
looked  upon,  and  Dick  became  a 
steady  caller  and  they  soon  grew  to 
be  fast  friends. 

For  two  months  they  had  been  in 
each  other's  company  continually. 
Xow  it  was  time  for  Dick  to  gradu- 
ate and  leave  Columbia  and  Virgin- 
ia. That  was  what  hurt  the  most. 
They  made  the  best  of  their  time, 
nevertheless,  and  spent  many  hours 
together  at  theatre  parties  and 
dances,  and  on  auto  rides.  But  at 
last  the  night  of  the  Senior  Dance 
arrived.  This  meant  the  end  of  their 
good  times. 

The  Senior  dance  was  in  full 
swing.  The  hall  was  decorated  with 
fancy  lights  and  bright  streamers. 
Dick  and  Virginia  were  thoroughly 
enjoying  themselves,  even  though 
they  both  knew  that  in  a  few  hours 
that  they  must  part.  During  the 
last  dance,  "Home  Sweet  Home," 
Dick  drew  Virginia  out  to  the  con- 
servatory. They  sat  and  talked  over 
their  future  plans  until  Dick  could 
stand  it  no  longer.  When  he  drew 
her  out  to  the  conservatory  he  had 
forgotten  to  let  go  of  her  hand,  but 
she  did  not  object,  so  he  had  more 
courage.  He  told  her  of  his  love  for 
her,  the  question  was  asked,  and  with 
a  blush,  a  satisfactory  answer  given. 
The  next  minute  they  were  in  each 
other's  arms,  and  the  old,  old  story 
was  repeated. 

The  next  morning  Dick  left  for 
California.  He  was  sent  to  do  some 
business  with  a  couple  of  men  that 
could  not  come  East.  Dick  didn't 
care,  as  he  could  see  Virginia  in  San 
Francisco,  where  she  was  to  be  with 
her  aunt.     They  were  going  to  take 
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in  the  ExpositioD  together,  so  ho 
wool  away  content  with  her  promise 
to  join  him  m  San  Francisco. 

Dick  had  beeD  in  'Frisco  a  couple 
of  days  when  his  money  gave  out. 
He  went  to  the  bank,  but  found  they 
could  not  give  him  any  money,  as 
he  hadn't  the  proper  identification. 
The  hotel  proprietor  was  getting 
restless,  as  Hick  had  the  best  suite 
in  the  house.  Dick  telegraphed  to 
his  uncle,  but  the  reply  came,  "My 
nephew  safe  at  home.  Some  mis- 
take. James  Osborne."  What  could 
they  mean?  Dick  had  no  one  he 
could  turn  to.  He  thought  of  his 
friend,  Jack  Spencer.  Surely  he 
would  help  him  out.  Jack  was 
Sporting  Editor  of  the  California 
Times,  so  Dick  turned  toward  the 
Times  office,  asked  for  his  friend, 
and  was  told  to  enter. 

"Hello  Jack,  old  pal  \"  he  said, 
but  Jack  refused  to  recognize  him 
and  would  not  believe  him  when 
Dick  told  him  who  he  was. 

Dick  was  giving  up  in  despair 
until  he  thought  of  Virginia.  Today 
was  the  twenty-second;  she  had  ar- 
rived two  days  ago.  He  went  down 
the  street  until  he  came  to  the  hotel 
where  she  was  staying.  As  he  en- 
tered, Virginia  and  her  aunt  were 
just  coming  out.  He  hastened  up 
and  spoke  to  her,  but  she  just  threw 
her  head  in  the  air  and  with  the 
words,  "Sir  !  How  dare  you  !"  passed 
out  with  her  aunt.  Dick  was  thun- 
der-struck. He  stopped  to  think  over 
his  predicament — first,  no  funds  at 
the  bank;  second,  his  uncle  had 
failed  him;  third,  Jack  Spencer, 
his  roommate  at  Columbia,  had  re- 
fused to  recognize  him;  fourth,  Vir- 
ginia not  only  refused  to  speak,  but 
had  taken  him  for  a  masher.  What 
was  he  to  do  ?  He  finally  decided  to 
get  a  job  until  he  could  get  home. 

A  week  later  we  find  Dick  work- 
ing as  a  reporter  on  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Ledger.  He  had  done  this  work 
before  on  his  school  paper,  so  he  at 


least  knew  the  elements  of  newspaper 
reporting.  Dick  liked  the  work  and 
the  people  he  came  in  contact  with. 
In  about  three  weeks  Dick  was  the 
leading  reporter,  and  was  the  best 
known  in  the  city.  While  at  the  Ex- 
position getting  news,  the  sporting- 
editor  of  the  Ledger  was  taken  sick. 
Dick  was  sent  for,  and  as  he  was  a 
good  all  around  athlete,  he  was  given 
the  position  to  fill  until  the  other 
man  returned.  Dick  Avas  working- 
hard;  he  had  charge  of  all  the  work 
in  his  department  and  he  wrote  up 
the  most  important  matters  himself. 
His  biggest  job  was  the  meet  held 
at  the  Exposition.  As  the  other 
man  failed  to  return,  Dick  had  the 
position  for  himself.  He  was  very 
well  satisfied  with  his  position  and 
showed  his  ability  to  make  good.  He 
often  wondered  about  his  folks  and 
Virginia,  but  as  his  pride  was  in- 
jured, he  would  not  write  them  until 
he  had  made  good.  He  could  think  of 
no  explanation  for  his  uncle's  not 
helping  him,  and  surely  not  for  Vir- 
ginia's act.  He  knew  she  was  still  in 
San  Francisco,  but  had  not  heard 
from  her,  although  he  had  seen  her 
on  several  occasions.  Nevertheless, 
he  kept  plugging  along. 

One  night  as  Dick  was  resting  in 
his  room  after  a  hard  day's  work,  he 
was  called  on  the  phone.  He  an- 
swered and  found  it  was  the  editor- 
in-chief.  All  the  night  reporters 
were  off  on  assignments  and  there 
was  a  big  fire  in  the  best  hotel  of 
the  city,  and  he  wanted  Dick  to  go 
and  write  it  up.  Hurrying  down 
town,  he  saw  it  was  the  hotel  where 
Virginia  was  staying.  He  was  told 
that  everyone  was  safe,  but  he  took 
a  look  around  and  saw  in  a  window 
on  the  fifth  floor  the  form  of  a  girl. 
She  was  crying  for  help.  Dick 
rushed  to  the  door,  but  the  firemen 
would  not  let  him  in.  He  saw  that 
the  hotel  was  doomed.  What  could 
he  .do?  He  felt  that  the  girl  was 
Virginia.     He    saw   a  ladder    that 
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reached  the  next  window  to  where  the 
girl  was.  There  was  no  one  on  the 
ladder  and  no  one  guarding  it.  With 
a  spring,  he  was  on  it  and  half  way 
rip  before  the  people  realized  what 
he  was  about.  He  reached  the  win- 
dow and  plunged  through.  The 
smoke  choked  him  and  hurt  his  eyes, 
the  flames  lapped  his  hands  and  face, 
they  scorched  his  hair.  He  stag- 
gered on  and  called  Virginia.  He 
made  his  way  to  the  door  and  stum- 
bled against  something  in  the  cor- 
ridor. It  was  a  body.  With  a  muf- 
fled choke  he  cried,  "Virginia  !"  She 
answered  in  a  daze,  "Oh  Dick,  I 
knew  you'd  come."  He  caught  her 
up  in  his  arms  and  carried  her  to 
the  window.  He  signaled  the  fire- 
men below,  and  one  came  and  took 
his  burden  from  him.  He  felt  faint, 
but  crawled  out  on  the  ladder.  The 
fresh  air  aided  him  to  get  down 
safely,  but  the  minute  his  feet 
touched  the  ground  he  fell  uncon- 
scious. He  was  carried  away  and 
taken  to  the  hospital. 

Dick  was  propped  up  in  bed  after 
a  week  of  much  suffering.  His  eyes 
were  badly  injured,  his  hands  were 
burnt,  and  he  was  minus  his  hair 
and  eyebrows.  He  was  all  swathed 
in  bandages  when  Virginia  was  an- 
nounced. He  could  not  see  her,  but 
she  came  forward  and  placed  her 
lips  on  his,  the  only  part  of  his  face 
that  could  be  seen.  He  reached  out 
his  arms,  bandages  and  all,  and  then 
Virginia  knew  she  was  forgiven. 

It  was  ten  days  before  Dick  was 
back  at  his  desk  again.  He  went  to 
work  with  a  will  and  had  been  work- 
ing for  about  a  week,  things  going 
along  smoothly.  The  editor,  who 
had  been  sick  for  a  long  time,  went 
to  Europe  to  regain  his  health,  so 
had  to  give  up  his  position.  At  a 
meeting  of  the  directors,  Dick  was 
selected  for  the  position.  It  was  a 
great  honor;  he  had  been  working 
on  the  paper  a  little  over  six  months 
and  had  risen  from  reporter  to  edi- 
tor.    He  wondered  what  his  father 


and  friends  would  say  when  he  wrote 
them. 

About  three  days  later  he  received 
an  invitation  to  call  on  Virginia. 
It  was  the  first  time  Dick  had  heard 
from  her  since  he  had  left  the  hos- 
pital. At  first  he  did  not  want  to 
go,  but  finally  decided  to  accept,  and 
see  if  she  had  any  explanation  for 
the  way  she  had  acted  at  their  first 
meeting. 

Dick  reached  the  Prince  George 
hotel  about  six  o'clock.  He  was  met 
by  Virginia,  who  had  been  watching 
for  him,  and  she  led  him  toward 
the  private  dining  room.  On  enter- 
ing the  room  Dick  saw  his  mother, 
Jack  Spencer,  Virginia's  aunt,  his 
uncle,  and  at  the  other  end  of  the 
table  he  saw  his  father. 

"Welcome  to  our  party,"  said  his 
uncle,  "I  hurried  all  the  way  from 
ISTew  York  to  be  in  on  this." 

"Beg  pardon,"  said  Dick,  "my 
uncle  is  safe  at  home.  I'm  in  the 
wrong  room ;  excuse  me."  He  turned 
to  go,  but  Jack  Spencer  caught  him 
by  the  arm ;  still  he  pushed  on,  until 
at  last  he  faced  Virginia,  who  was 
standing  in  front  of  the  door.  He 
could  go  no  further,  although  he 
started  to.  She  put  up  her  hands 
and  gently  pushed  him  away  from 
the  door.  She  followed  him  and 
they  were  standing  behind  a  palm 
tree  and  some  other  foliage  used  for 
decorating  the  room. 

"Dick,  it  was  only  your  Dad's 
plan  of  making  a  man  of  you.  It 
hurt  us  all  not  to  recognize  you  and 
help  you  out,  but  it  had  to  be  done. 
And,  Dick,  I'm  ready  to  marry  you 
any  time  you  say."  With  a  hasty 
kiss,  Dick  drew  her  to  him,  and  turn- 
ing to  the  others  said,  "It  was  a 
good  plan,  folks,  and  it  worked  fine, 
but  it  was  mighty  hard  at  first.  I 
shall  stay  here  until  I  make  enough 
to  pay  for  the  paper,  then  I  shall 
take  a  long  rest.  Virginia  will  also 
remain  here  as  my  wife,  and  Dad, 
thanks  for  the  opportunity  to  make 
a  man  of  myself."    A.  M.  B.  '17. 
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A  LUXURIOUS  NIGHT  RIDE 


1  reached  the  yard  in  Springfield 
aboul  nine  o'clock  one  warm  even- 
ing last  summer,  hound  for  Boston. 

At  that  time  1  was  not  over  fa- 
milial' with  the  eas-t  bound  trains,  nor 
the  yard,  which  is  the  Largest  in 
New   England, 

I  determined  to  lake  my  time  and 
get  niv  bearings  it  possible.  1  hadn't 
been  waiting;  Long  when  a  switcher 
pulled  in  alongside  of  where  I  was 
sitting,  which  was  near  a  switch.  A 
brakeman  came  over  to  throw  the 
switch  and  from  him  I  gained  some 
valuable  information,  among  which 
was  that  the  XB2,  a  fast  freight, 
was  due  to  leave  for  Boston  at  10.15 ; 
it  was  then  9.30.  After  they  had 
done  a  little  switching,  the  brake- 
man  sat  down  with  me  and  talked 
over  old  times.  He  knew  all  about 
the  yard  and  soon  put  me  at  my 
ease. 

While  we  were  talking,  the  extra, 
1212,  came  in  and  stopped.  She 
had  a  long  train  and  as  she  was  go- 
ing right  through  I  decided  to  take 
her.  I  had  hardly  climbed  aboard, 
into  a  car  loaded  with  structural 
steel,  when  the  two  quick  blasts  of 
the  locomotive  sounded  and  with  a 
jerk  which  nearly  threw  me  off,  she 
started. 

We  pulled  out  across  the  big 
bridge  over  the  Connecticut  river, 
through  the  Springfield  station,  and 
up  the  long  grade  to  Wilbraham.  It 
was  a  fine  night,  balmy  and  cloud- 
less, and  in  spite  of  the  steep  grade, 
we  soon  were  going  at  a  good  clip. 

As  we  reached  the  top  of  the  grade 
it  began  to  growr  very  much  colder, 
and  I  noticed  that  the  lightning  was 
beginning  to  play  across  the  eastern 
sky.  I  thought,  as  soon  as  I  saw  it, 
that  trouble  was  coming,  and  it  was 
too,  as  I  was  in  the  only  open  car  in 
the  whole  train  and  we  were  hitting 
a  forty  mile  gait,  I  didn't  wish  to 
navigate   about   in   the   dark   for  a 


drier  and  warmer  spot.  We  were 
now  nearing  Palmer,  and  judging 
from  the  way  we  were  slowing  down, 
1  decided  that  there  was  a  stop  in 
order. 

We  stopped  and  the  engine  went 
up  in  the  yard  to  pick  up  some  more 
cars,  when  it  started  to  rain.  You 
may  talk  about  cloudbursts,  but  any 
]  ever  saw  compared  with  this  one, 
were  fine  drizzles.  I  immediately 
climbed  under  a  box  car,  where  for 
a  while,  I  was  pretty  dry  until  the 
deluge  began  to  pour  off  the  roof, 
but  even  then  it  was  better  than  out- 
side ;  the  lightning  meanwhile  was 
playing  tag  with  itself  and.  the  thun- 
der was  also  there  in  great  abun- 
dance. In  the  midst  of  this,  the 
brake  cylinder  hissed  sharply  and 
the  brakes  came  off  with  a  loud 
thump.  From  this,  I  learned  that 
the  train  was  going  to  start  at  once. 
I  also  thought  I  would  get  out  in 
the  rain  again  rather  than  stay  un- 
der the  car  and  be  made  mincemeat, 
so  I  moved,  and  quickly,  too. 

I  returned  to  my  old  car  which 
contained  the  steel  for  a  bridge.  It 
looked  as  if,  if  it  kept  on  raining,  the 
material  would  come  in  handy,  to 
say  the  least,  as  young  rivers  had 
sprung  up  everywhere,  including  the 
interior  of  the  car. 

We  were  moving  along  slowly  all 
the  time  and  now  the  rain  began  to 
stop  and  finally  ceased  altogether, 
but  not  until  I  felt  like  a  sponge  and 
looked  more  like  one.  To  add  to  my' 
discomfort,  a  piercing  wind  had 
sprung  up.  By  the  time  the  rain 
had  stopped  we  were  just  topping  the 
rise  and  heading  down  the  grade 
towards   Worcester. 

The  engineer  was  in  some  hurry, 
and  the  way  he  headed  down  that 
grade  nearly  shook  the  steel  through 
the  side  of  the  car,  to  say  nothing 
of  me. 

When  we  were  pulling  into  South 
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Worcester,  I  looked  back  and  saw  a 
hot  box  blazing  away.  It  surely  was 
burning  fiercely,  and  I  hoped  that  if 
we  stopped  I  could  get  out  and  warm 
myself  beside  it.  However,  the  eagle 
eye  kept  the  old  boat  piling  for  all 
she  was  worth  and  soon  we  hit 
Worcester. 

I  then  made  myself  very  incon- 
spicuous, for  the  arc  lights  shone 
into  "my  private  car,"  and  made  it 
light  as  day,  and  if  there  happened 
to  be  any  wandering  cops  around  I 
would  continue  my  ride  in  the  police 
auto  and  possibly  spend  a  month  at 
the  expense  of  the  town,  which  I 
would  not  relish  in  the  least. 

The  next  thing  they  did  was  to 
set  off  the  car  with  the  hot  box  and 
pick  up  a  few  more.  It  was  now 
getting  on  towards  three  o'clock,  and 
no  signs  of  the  sun. 

After  what  seemed  an  endless  wait, 
they  whistled  off  brakes  and  started 
again  for  Boston.  Having  come  more 
than  half  way  now,  I  felt  cheered  up 
considerably,  and  determined  to  get 
a  little  sleep  if  possible,  but  to  my 
disgust,  my  bed  was  water  logged, 
and  contained  nearly  enough  water 
to  take  a  bath  in. 

The  old  car  began  to  shake  and 
jar  and  the  steel  beams  started  to 
jump  around  as  the  train  began  to 
speed  up  in  earnest,  in  fact,  the 
beams  got  so  animated  that  they 
threatened  to  topple  over  and  settle 
my  case  right  there,  so  I  decided  the 
roof  of  the  next  box  car  was  the 
safest  place  to  ride,  and  I  remained 
there  until  we  reached  South  Fram- 
ingham  and  when  all  was  quiet 
again,  I  returned  to  my  former  seat. 
:  At  Framingham,  two  more  pas- 
sengers climbed  aboard  "my  private 
car."  They  were  ver}^  pleased  to  see 
the  train,  as  they  had  been  waiting 
for  it  a  long  time. 

Meanwhile  the  sun  was  again 
shining,  and  I  began  to  feel  much 
better,  as  it  warmed  up. 

Trouble  is  soon  forgotten.  Cheered 


by  the  thought  of  how  soon  I  would 
be  dry,  and  how  soon  I  would  be 
home,  I  felt  carefree  and  contented. 

We  roared  through  Natick,  Welles- 
ley  and  other  surburban  stations, 
and  at  length  the  Charles  river 
came  into  view  with  the  Custom 
house  tower  in  the  distance. 

In  Brighton  we  passed  an  early 
morning  stock  train  unloading,  and 
five  minutes  later  we  were  pounding 
over  the  interlocking  switches  at 
Allston,  and  we  were  at  our  jour- 
ney's end. 

I  was  now  thoroughly  dry,  and 
with  all  the  stiffness  out  of  me,  I 
felt  like  eating  out  a  bakeshop. 

With  the  other  two  fellows,  I 
walked  up  to  the  car  line  and  as  it 
was  six  o'clock,  took  the  car  and 
arrived  home  in  time  for  breakfast. 


THE   FATES    AND    GRAY- 
STREAK 

It  was  the  Fates  that  made  the 
brook  that  had  its  bed  away  up  in 
the  mountains.  The  beautiful  brook 
that  seemed  to  bring  the  very  fresh- 
ness and  beauty  of  the  mountains 
down  into  the  valley  with  it.  Hun- 
dreds of  rainbow  trout  basked  in  its 
cool  running  waters  and  lay  dor- 
mant in  its  cool  subterranean  reces- 
ses. The  brook  wound  its  way  from 
the  mountains  through  the  cool 
woods  to  the  river. 

About  fifty  yards  from  the  junc- 
tion of  the  brook  and  the  river  was 
the  home  of  Graystreak,  the  otter. 
It  was  situated  about  six  feet  above 
the  surface  of  the  brook  and  the  ap- 
proach to  the  hoine  was  worn  as 
smooth  as  glass  where  G-raystreak 
had  lay  hidden  in  front  of  her  home 
waiting  for  some  lazy  trout  to  come 
.over  the  danger  line  where  she  could 
slide  with  lightning-like  rapidity 
down  the  shoot  and  catch  the  unsus- 
pecting fish.  For  two  days  Gray- 
streak  had  lay  hidden  behind  the 
bog  that  hid  her  home  from  the  eyes 
of  her  too  searching  enemies.     She 
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had  been  waiting   for  some   foolish 

trout  fco  pass  t ho  danger  mark  and 
lor  two  davs  some  hidden  instinct 
seemed  to  protecl  the  trout  and  warn 
them  of  the  hidden  danger,  and  she 
had  caught  no  fish  to  feed  to  the 
hungry  little  monsters  that  were 
clamoring  inside  of  the  cavelike 
home.  Discouraged  and  impatient 
from  such  long  waiting  she  left  the 
brookside  and  crept  like  a  slinking 
shadow  into  the  wood  behind  her  af- 
ter some  innocent  young  rabbit,  that 
had  ventured  too  far  from  its  home. 
She  reached  the  little  clearing  where 
many  times  before  she  had  caught 
rabbits  and  secreted  herself  behind  a 
little  clump  of  grass  and  waited.  She 
heard  a  little  peep;  she  arose  slowly 
and  looked  out,  it  was  nothing  but 
a  little  field  mouse  eating  some 
sweet  rooted  grass.  It  would  make 
but  a  small  mouthful  for  her  hun- 
gry youngsters  so  she  decided  to  let 
it  pass  and  wait  for  some  rabbit  to 
come  out.  Thump,  thump,  ears 
alert,  she  recognized  the  sound  of  an 
approaching  rabbit,  two  straight 
ears  moving  and  bobbing  around  in 
the  grass.  Lower  and  lower  she 
crouched,  here  was  a  plump  young 
rabbit  far  }^ounger  and  more  plump 
than  she  had  expected,  surely  this 
would  make  a  feast  for  her  young 
ones.  The  rabbit  slowlv  moved  in 
her  direction  and  began  to  nibble 
some  sweet  grass,  muscles  tightened 
she  prepared  for  a  spring,  when  the 
Fates  of  the  Wild  sent  the  aroma  of 
some  mint  that  was  growing  on  the 
other  side  of  the  clearing  to  the  nos- 
trils of  the  young  rabbit  and  it 
turned  towards  the  mint.  Graystreak 
started  to  go  around  the  clearing  to 
get  the  rabbit  from  the  other  side; 
when,  a  sudden  rustling  of  the 
bushes,  a  shriek  from  the  rabbit. 
Graystreak  turned  like  a  flash  in 
time  to  see  a  big  red  fox  go  running 
off  with  her  expected  dinner.  Thus 
had  the  Fates  of  the  Wild  dealt  with 
the  rabbit. 

Disgusted,   hungry,   and  thinking 


only  of  her  babes  Graystreak  turned 
looking  for  richer  pastures.  Could 
that  be  the  voice  of  her  young  ones 
that  seemed  to  be  ringing  in  her  ear,, 
was  that  her  babes  that  appeared  to 
Iter  in  the  floating  fog  mist  that 
arose  before  her?  Since  the  Fates 
of  the  Wild  had  determined  that  her 
mate  should  be  killed  by  the  terror 
of  the  woods,  the  lynx,  the  bringing 
up  of  the  young  ones  had  been  almost 
too  much  for  her.  She  turned  her 
footsteps  in  the  direction  of  the 
brook  again  and  decided  to  look  after 
the  safety  of  her  young  ones  before 
searching  for  more  food. 

What  was  that  smell  that  greeted 
her  nostrils  ?  That  could  be  only  one 
thing  and  that  was  man,  that 
strange  creature  that  carried  a  stick 
that  spit,,  that  made  the  scar  across 
her  back,  she  hastened  towards  the 
home,  alas  what  had  been  the  happy 
home  was  rent  asunder,  the  young 
ones  were  gone.  Distracted,  eyes 
blazing,  she  determined  to  follow 
and  see  what  had  become  of  her 
babes.  She  turned  to  go  up  the 
bank, — snap  !  she  struggled,  quivered 
then  lay  still;  the  trap  had  done  its 
work. 

The  Fates  sighed,  picked  up  an- 
other thread  and  wove  it  into  the  life 
of  Eeynard  the  fox,  for  no  inmate 
of  the  wilds  dies  a  natural  death  and 
the  Fates  must  be  kept  busy. 

E.  W.  BL 


FROM  THE  JUNIOR 
SCHOOL 

Saturday  at  Gamp  Wyanoke 

Saturday  morning  reveille  sounds 
and  everyone  yawns  because  of  the 
strenuous  day  previous.  Anyone  who 
wishes  to  may  go  down  for  a  morn- 
ing dip,  which  means  about  three 
minutes  in  the  water.  Then  comes 
breakfast,  for  which  we  are  but 
lightly  dressed,  for  it  is  a  very  hot 
day. 

After  breakfast  there  is  about  a 
half  hour  for  tidying  our  tents  for 
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tent  inspection.  The  boys  in  our 
tent  were  George  Priest,  William 
Jenness,  Norton  Leeds,  John  Hef- 
f erlin,  Allan  Burke,  and  myself.  The 
councilors  were  Mr.  Young,  known 
as  "Cy",  and  Dr.  Vemland.  This 
was  tent  ten.  I  have  never  seen  a 
tent  of  boys  that  has  had  so  much 
fun  as  we  did.  Almost  every  min- 
ute we  would  be  in  funny  and  queer 
scraps  with  one  another. 

After  tent  inspection  we  play  base- 
ball. We  have  three  teams  of  Ju- 
niors, and  three  of  Seniors.  We  Ju- 
niors play  in  the  morning,  and  the 
big  fellows  in  the  afternoon.  Then 
comes  the  swim,  which  we  all  like. 
I  think  it  is  the  best  thing  there. 

The  other  athletics  come  off  in  the 
afternoon.  After  supper  the  time  is 
spent  in  playing  games.  About  eight 
o'clock  we  little  boys  start  to  go  to 
bed,  and  at  nine  taps  are  sounded 
and  lights  are  out. 

August  D.  Mead. 


JUDY 

I  own  a  dog  whose  name  is  Judy. 
She  is  a  Llewelyn  setter.  Judy  is 
black  and  white,  medium  in  size, 
and  has  a  long  tail. 

Judy  will  curl  up  and  let  the  rab- 
bits go  to  sleep  on  her  without  hurt- 
ing them.  She  has  never  bitten  any 
of  our  tame  rabbits,  but  often  catches 
wild  rabbits  in  the  field.  She  catches 
them  and  plays  with  them. 

When  you  sit  down  and  say  "paw" 
Judy  will  give  you  her  paw.  Some 
times  I  give  her  candy  to  eat  and  she 
likes  it  very  much. 

One  day  I  dressed  her  up  in  a  shirt 
and  trousers,  and  put  a  red  ribbon 
around  her  neck.  When  she  went 
down  stairs  our  other  dog  grabbed 
the  red  ribbon  and  pulled  it  off. 
They  began  to  rough-house  right 
then  and  there ;  when  they  were  tired 
out  they  stopped. 

Linus  C.  Whitman. 


a  little  tail.  He  is  not  very  dark. 
I  think  he  is  a  second  prize  dog. 
Timmy  pretends  to  be  a  very  fierce 
dog.  He  growls  at  every  one,  but 
is  afraid  of  a  mouse. 

One  day  he  saw  a  squirrel,  so  he 
chased  him.  The  squirrel  ran  up  a 
tree,  and  went  out  on  a  limb,  then 
lost  his  balance  and  fell  on  Timmy's 
head.  Timmy  let  out  one  yell,  and 
ran  into  the  house. 

My  sister  made  some  molasses 
candy.  My  cousin  and  I  gave  Timmy 
some  of  it,  and  he  tried  to  eat  it, 
but  it  stuck  between  his  teeth.  He 
couldn't  get  it  out,  so  we  had  to  pull 
it  out  for  him. 

Timmy  likes  the  post  man.  One 
day  we  were  in  the  house  when  my 
cousin  said:  "Oh,  Timmy,  the  post- 
man !" 

Timmy  began  to  cry  because  he 
couldn't  get  out  of  doors.  If  you 
say  the  "postman"  he  will  under- 
stand, but  if  you  say,  "Timmy,  the 
letter  carrier,"  he  will  not  under- 
stand you.  Geo.  T.  Priest. 


TIMMY 

Timmy  is  a   fine  Boston  terrier. 
He  is  fat,  and  has  a  big  mouth,  with 


PATTY 

I  have  a  Shetland  pony  whose 
name  is  Patty.  She  is  black  with  a 
white  star  on  her  forehead.  Her 
mane  is  thick  and  her  long  tail 
touches  the  ground. 

Patty  is  very  frisky.  We  have  a 
little  two-wheeled  cart  for  driving, 
but  she  is  so  fat  she  can  hardly 
back  into  the  shafts.  She  is  nine- 
teen years  old. 

We  go  horse-back  on  her.  She 
throws  us  off  nearly  every  time. 
Patty  likes  sugar,  carrots  and  apples 
very  much.  Patty  enjoys  to  be  driven 
through  the  fields. 

Patty  was  once  in  a  parade  in 
Georgetown.  She  is  very  much 
afraid  of  electric  cars.  If  you  do  not 
get  out  and  hold  her,  she  will  turn 
and  run  for  home. 

Sometimes  when  she  is  in  the 
barn  she  will  run  out.  Then  the 
dog  will  chase  her  until  he  gets  hold 
of  her  rope.  He  will  hold  her  until 
somebody  comes  to  get  her. 

Allan  E.  Burke. 
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GLASS  HISTORY 

As  the  books  of  the  Class  of  1915 
are  about  to  be  closed  we  cannot  help 
recall  some  of  the  happy  days  we 
have  spent  at  Dummer.  Our  class 
has  the  honor  of  being  one  of  the 
first  to  be  organized  two  years.  The 
Class  of  all  classes  organized  April, 
1914,  and  has  been  on  the  road  to 
success  ever  since.  At  the  first  meet- 
ing, Arthur  Havlin  was  elected  pres- 
ident and  Percy  Marr,  treasurer. 
Our  colors  were  black  and  white,  as 
we  afterwards  showed  to  many.  We 
did  not  come  into  prominence,  how- 
ever, until  the  evening  of  the  Senior 
dance,  as  may  well  be  remembered. 

Shortly  after  the  Senior  dance, 
we  tendered  them  a  banquet,  which 
was  the  biggest  given  here  in  years. 

At  the  opening  of  school  in  the 
Fall  we  found  only  five  of  last  year's 
members  were  able  to  graduate.  We 
had  two  new  members  to  join  our 
ranks  and  that  made  the  Senior  Class 
of  seven  members  for  1915. 

The  first  meeting  was  called  in 
October,  and  was  presided  over  by 
President  Havlin  of  the  Junior 
Class.  The  election  of  officers  took 
place  and  Havlin  was  re-elected  pres- 
ident and  "Itchy"  Small  was  elected 
secretary-treasurer. 

The  class  as  a  whole  has  been  very 
prominent,  especially  in  the  dance 
committee  line.  The  best  dances  of 
the  year  have  been  run  by  the  mem- 
bers of  the  class.  On  the  15th  of 
May,  the  biggest  dance  held  here  in 
years  was  given  by  the  class.  The 
program  consisted  of  twenty  dances, 
music  being  furnished  by  Kimball's 
orchestra.  The  hall  was  decorated 
with  the  class  colors,  blue  and  gold, 
and  electric  lights  were  in  abun- 
dance. About  forty  couples  were 
present,  and  the  affair  was  a  great 
success.  As  we  bring  this  short  his- 
tory of  ours  to  a  close  we  mustn't 
forget  to  mention  the  good  fellow- 
ship which  has  been  the  motto  of 
the  class. 


We  are  proud  of  our  colors,  the 
blue  and  the  gold,  but  prouder  that 
we  are  Sons  of  Dummer. 

F.  J.  T. 


ROSTER  OF  THE  GLASS 
OF  1915 

Arthur  C.  Havlin.  "Art," 
Somerville,  Mass.  Entered  Septem- 
ber, 1913,  from  Somerville  High. 
Dartmouth  College.    Football,  1913- 

1914.  Hockey,  1913  (Capt.).  Bas- 
ketball 1915.  Baseball  1914,  1915. 
Cross  Country  1915.  Editor-in- 
Chief  Archon  Board  1914-15.  Pres- 
ident of  Class  1915.  President  of 
D.  A.  A.  A.  1915. 

Art  spends  many  hours  secluded 
in  his  room  writing  stories  and  in 
deep  study.  If  not  there  you  may 
find  him  on  the  throne  or  engaged 
in  measuring  crepe  (?)  paper!  We 
all  hope  he  will  have  the  same  suc- 
cess in  college  with  his  roommate,  as 
he  has  had  here.  We  all  are  anxious 
to  know  why  he  plans  on  entering 
Dartmouth.  He  is  the  most  popular 
fellow  in  school,  mainly  because  he 
is  a  member  of  our  class. 

Sebastian  Small,  "Itchy",  Con^ 
cord,  Mass.  Entered  Sept.*,  1912y 
from  Concord  High.  Undecided. 
Football  1913,  1914  (Mgr.)  Basket- 
ball   1915.      Baseball    1913,    1914, 

1915.  Archo^  Board  1915.  Secre- 
tary-treasurer of  Class  1915.  Sec- 
retary-treasurer of  D.  A.  A.  A.  1915. 

"Itchy",  the  founder  of  Con- 
cord, is  the  most  popular  fellow 
around  Newburyport,  especially  with 
the  fair  sex.  If  you  go  into  any 
store  and  ask  for  something,  the 
clerk  will  surely  ask  you  "Do  you 
know  Ttchy'?"  Some  popular!  He 
is  undecided  as  to  what  college  he 
will  enter,  but  we  all  think  he  is  go- 
ing to  open  a  matrimonial  bureau 
or  a  school  of  music.  We  mustn't 
forget  to  mention  the  marvelous 
voice  he  possesses.    He  has  the  lion- 
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or  of  being  gifted  with  a  coloraturo 
baritone  tremolo,  which  thus  far  has 
reached  Duluth,  Minn.  His  favor- 
ite song  is  "There's  a  Little.  Spark 
of  Love  Still  Burning,  Carolyn." 

Trueman  R.  Towne.  "Brick", 
Cambridge,  Mass.  Entered  Sept., 
1913,  from  Rindge  Technical.  Bow- 
doin.  Football  1913-14.  Archon 
Board  1914-15.  Secretary- treasurer 
D.  A.  A.  A.  1914. 

"Brick's"  idea  in  going  to  Bow- 
doin  is  to  become  the  professor  there 
of  his  "New  Philosophy,"  "Town- 
ism."  One  of  the  chief  theories  of 
this  philosophy  is  the  relation  be- 
tween an  apple  and  a  girl.  His  the- 
ory is  that  you  squeeze  an  apple  and 
get  cider,  and  you  give  cider  and 
squeeze  a  girl. 


John  Skeele.  "Dink",  Savan- 
nah, Ga.  Entered  Jan.,  1913,  from 
Savannah  High.  Sheffield  Scientific 
School,  Yale.  English  prize,  1914. 
Cross  Country,  1915.  Archon 
Board,  1915. 

Although  he  intends  to  go  to 
"Sheff",  we  have  grave  fears  of  his 
joining  the  ranks  of  the  bar.  We 
might  tell  a  lot  about  John,  but  we 
believe  it  would  be  better  to  let  him 
rest  in  peace. 

Fred  J.  Tapley.  "Taps",  Ha- 
verhill, Mass.  Entered  Sept.,  1911, 
from  Central  grade.  Cornell.  Latin 
prize,  1913.  Cross  Country,  1915. 
Track  (Mgr.),  1915.  Class  Histor- 
ian. 

"Taps"  is  the  only  one  who  has 
been  here  four  years,  and  hails  from 
the  greatest  town  in  the  country. 
Somehow  he  takes  a  great  liking  to 
Ipswich.  Established  many  records 
on  his  bicycle  between  D.  A.  and  this 
town.  He  loves  the  studv  of  Eng- 
lish IV. 


Makston  D.  Young.  "Cy",  Ma- 
wah,  N.  J.  Undecided.  Entered 
Sept.,  1912,  from  New  Tier,  Chi- 
cago. Football,  1913-1914.  Basket- 
ball, 1912-13-14  (Mgr.  '14).  Base- 
ball, 1912-13-14-15.  Vice  president 
D.  A.  A.  A.  1915. 

"Cy",  the  handsomest  fellow  in 
school,  is  known  to  be  a  terror  with 
the  young  ladies,  but  somehow  he  al- 
ways knows  his  lessons.  We  all  know 
he  is  to  attend  the  International  Cor- 
respondence School,  as  he  is  taking 
letter  writing  as  a  study  here  at 
Dummer.  We  all  wish  him  the  best 
of  luck  at  his  next  institution  of 
learning. 


Evard  S.  Dodge.  "Dodgie",  New- 
buryport,  Mass.  Entered  Sept., 
1914,  from  Newburyport  High.  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania.  Football, 
1914  (Capt.).    Baseball,  1915. 

The  last,  but  far  from  least,  is 
our  classmate  Dodge,  who  hails  from 
Joppa.  He  is  at  present  looking 
for  a  girl  who  won't  run  off  with 
another  fellow  when  he  takes  her  to 
a  Dummer  dance. 


Ferguson  and  Kramer  were  going 
to  take  a  Rome  on  the  Parker  river 
but  it  was  blowing  quite  a  Gale,  and 
getting  Coulter.  It  began  to  Hale, 
so  they  put  on  their  Beaver  coats 
and  got  into  their  Flanders  automo- 
bile which  was  Fuller  Janes  and 
rode  to  Towne  to  get  some  eats  from 
the  Baker  because  they  were  to  Ha  r- 
lin  (have  Lynn)  for  their  destina- 
tion. On  their  way  they  passed  some 
Small  Young  Brakes,  which  were 
fatter  than  Bartlett  and  Pearson, 
H olden  something  in  their  beaks  that 
looked  like  a  Laucks.  These  two 
boys  then  Wu-ed  the  Janes  and  as 
a  result  spent  their  honeymoon  on 
the  S.  S.  Chen  which  Yu  all  know 
is  a  Goodwin. 


/////  iff  nil 1"  f ' 


CD?e  Ctrcfyon 

Published  Monthly  in  the  interest  of 
the  Students  of  Dummer  Academy 


EDITORIAL  STAFF 

Arthur  C.  Havlin,    ...Editor-in-Chief 

Frederick  H.  Goodwin,   . Athletics 

John   Skeele,    Home  Life 

Arthur  C.  Havlin,  Locals 

Walter  L.  Flanders,    Art 

Trueman  E.  Towne,    Exchanges 

Charles   I.    Somerby,    Alumni 

BUSINESS    MANAGERS 

Edwin  W.  Holden 

Sebastian  Small 


The  subscription  price  of  "The  Ar- 
chon"  is  75  cents  per  year,  payable 
in  advance.     Single  copies,  15  cents. 

Advertising  Eates. 

Business  Card   per  issue     .50 

One-eighth  Page,    75 

One-fourth  Page,    1.50 

One-half   Page,    3.00 

Full  Page, 5.00 

All  business  communications  should 
be  addressed  to  Business  Manager 
Archon,  Dummer  Academy,  So.  By- 
field,  Mass. 

On  sale  at  Pearson's  Book  Store, 
Newbury  port . 

The  circulation  of  The  Archon 
is  1000  copies,  each  issue. 


We  have  departed  somewhat  from  our  original  plans  for  the  publication 
of  the  Archon  for  this  year,  in  that  we  are  making  the  Commencement 
Number  a  double  number.  One  reason  for  this  is  owing  to  a  delay  which 
occurred  in  getting  out  one  of  our  previous  numbers,  so,  rather  than 
rush  a  May  number  from  the  press  we  are  putting  out  a  large  commence- 
ment number,  and  hope  this  issue  will  meet  with  your  approval.  In  order 
to  have  an  abundance  of  literary  material  for  this  issue  and  at  the  same  time 
encourage  the  fellows  to  try  their  hand  at  writing  stories,  two  prizes  have 
been  offered.  By  the  decision  of  the  judges,  Dr.  Ingham,  Mr.  Degen  and 
Mr.  Peake,  Douglass  Brooks  Francis  received  the  first  prize  of  $2.00,  while 
the  second  prize  of  $1.00  was  awarded  to  Abner  M.  Beaver.  We  thank  the 
few  who  showed  their  interest  in  the  competition  by  entering  the  contest. 

The  Editor  wishes  to  thank  the  associate  editors  for  the  time  and  hard 
work  which  they  have  unhesitatingly  put  into  the  paper.  This  paper  is  a 
representative  of  our  students,  about  sixty  in  number.  Naturally,  to  the 
Archon  board  falls  the  hard  work,  but  there  are  a  few  willing  workers  out- 
side the  board  who  offer  their  services  in  a  literary  way  or  by  helping  out 
on  our  mailing  list,  and  these  the  editor  thanks  heartily.  One  individual 
to  whom  much  credit  for  his  help  to  the  Archon  should  go,  is  Mr.  Degen. 
Mr.  Degen  has  spent  many  hours,  unknown  to  us,  in  working  for  and  on 
the  Archon,  and  we  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  him  for  trying  to  make 
this  paper  a  success. 
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An  editorial  seems  to  be,  in  the  minds  of  many,  a  column  where  much 
useless  advice  is  to  be  found,  and  it  is  generally  the  very  last  to  be  read.  To 
be  sure,  it  is  so  to  a  certain  extent,  but  you  surely  have  found  discussions  in 
the  editorial  columns  on  subjects  which  you  never  stopped  to  think  over 
and  ascertain  the  real  value  of.  School  papers  have  a  tendency  to  give 
lectures,  but  it  is  the  one  column  where  the  actions  of  the  student  body  should 
be  discussed.  Now  the  word  "indifference"  refers  to  many  subjects  and 
times,  but  it  fits  nicely  into  the  affairs  at  a  school. 

"Indifference" — this  is  a  word  which  applies,  out  of  many  choices,  to  the 
school  affairs — studies,  athletics,  and  the  affairs  which  are  connected  with 
school  life.  Indifference  is  the  lack  of  interest.  It  is  the  enemy  of  advance- 
ment and  a  hindrance  to  school  spirit.  An  indifferent  person  is  harder  to 
deal  with  than  a  disbeliever.  A  disbeliever  generally  presents  his  opinions 
and  stands  for  what  he  believes  to  be  right,  but  the  indifferent  person  does 
not  even  bother  to  have  an  opinion.  The  indifferent  fellows  are  the  drags 
to  a  school — in  other  words,  they  are  the  fellows  who  have  no  school  spirit. 
Here  we  come  to  the  word  "school  spirit."  In  almost  every  issue  of 
school  papers  we  find  the  demand  for  school  spirit  and  the  discussion  seems 
to  pass  in  at  one  ear  and  out  at  the  other.  Fellows,  drop  out  of  this  indiffer- 
ent class  and  unite  with  the  other  fellows  in  supporting  your  athletic  teams, 
dances,  or  whatever  the  majority  wish  to  carry  into  effect. 

Athletics  in  a  small  school  receives  its  raps  perhaps  more  than  it  should. 
x4s  the  Aechon  is  competing  with  large  high  school  papers,  so  are  our  ath- 
letic teams  competing  with  other  large  high  school  teams.  We  are  apt  to 
look  for  results  in  scores,  but  we  don't  stop  to  consider  that  some  of  our  op- 
ponents have  teams  representative  of  several  hundred  students,  while  our 
team  represents  about  sixty  fellows.  Credit,  to  a  certain  extent,  should  be 
given,  even  though  we  don't  win  all  our  games.  It  is  no  simple  matter  to 
stand  by  a  losing  team,  and  praise  is  surely  due  the  fellows  who  have  tried 
so  hard  this  year  to  have  successful  teams.  In  mentioning  other  schools,  we 
wish  to  express  our  gratitude  to  the  schools  on  our  athletic  schedules  who 
have  extended  their  hospitality  to  us  while  on  trips. 

By  the  time  this  paper  comes  from  the  press,  the  Seniors  will  be  turn- 
ing their  thoughts  to  commencement.  To  some  it  means  only  graduating, 
to  others  an  uncertain  future,  while  to  others  a  gateway  to  college.  Whatever 
your  course  may  be  after  you  graduate,  fellows,  keep  in  mind  your  Alma 
Mater,  what  it  has  done  for  you  and  the  friendships  you  have  made  here. 
Now  we  come  to  the  subject — friendship — which  very  seldom  we  think  over 
in  its  full  meaning.  With  very  few  exceptions,  the  most  of  us  have  never 
been  in  difficulties  where  we  have  needed  a  true  friend  or  have  realized  the 
value  of  one.  What  makes  life  more  enjoyable  than  to  have  several  true 
friends — those  that  can  be  called  upon  in  times  of  trouble  ?  One  of  the  ad- 
vantages of  a  small  school  is  that  the  fellows  make  closer  friends  than  those 
in  a  larger  school.  Fraternities  are  established  in  order  to  bring  fellows 
closer  together,  and  through  this  channel,  it  makes  the  desirable  acquain- 
tances into  friends.  Acquaintances  are  nice  to  have,  but  how  many  prove 
their  worth  in  times  of  need  and  trouble?  Make  yourselves  agreeable,  fel- 
lows, even  though  at  times  it  may  be  hard.  A  kind  word  never  costs  any- 
thing and  its  results  may  be  valuable.  As  a  closing  word  to  the  Seniors, 
we  exhort  you  not  to  forget  what  you  owe  your  Alma  Mater  and  your 
friends  here. 
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DUMMER   NEWS 


REVIEW  OF  THE  YEAR 

From  every  point  of  view  the 
school  year  that  is  closing  must  be 
called  the  best  in  a  decade.  Con- 
sidering the  situation  in  the  busi- 
ness  world  and  the  troubles  in  other 
lands  which  have  reacted  seriously 
on  many  schools,  the  year's  gain  in 
strength,  numbers  and  effectiveness 
is  a  matter  for  congratulation. 

The  attitude  of  the  student  body 
towards  the  proper  work  of  the 
school  is  excellent,  the  quality  of  the 
instruction  given  is  sound  and  ef- 
fective, the  devotion  of  the  masters 
untiring;  teachers  and  taught  are 
loyal  to  the  school  and  believe  in  an, 
immediate  future  that  will  surpass 
the  best  of  its  history. 

The  school  stands  well  with  the 
universities,  with  the  public,  and 
with  its  patrons. 

The  events  which  have  made  the 
year  notable  are  in  the  main  the  fol- 
lowing : — 

1.  Mr.  Lee's  great  gift  referred 
to  elsewhere.  This  will  give  at 
least  $10,000  towards  the  $150,- 
000  endowment,  and  with  the  gift  of 
Mr.  Ambrose,  $1250,  of  Mrs.  L.  Car- 
teret Fenno,  $1000,  and  others,  as- 
sure the  new  building  for  the  younger 
boys  and  an  infirmary.  The  build- 
ing is  well  under  way.  It  stands  on 
the  site  of  the  farmhouse  and  will  be 
called  Master  Moody  House. 

Too  much  emphasis  cannot  be  put 
on  the  importance  of  this  building 
to  the  school.  We  can  now  give  the 
younger  boys  the  care  they  need 
among  the  surroundings  to  which 
they  are  accustomed  at  home. 

2.  Again,  the  income  from  the 
estate  of  Governor  Dummer  will  be 
used  entirely  for  scholarships,  seven 
in  number,  open  to  Newbury  boys. 
One  provides  free  tuition;  the  other 


six  reduce  the  annual  charge  ($150) 
to  $50. 

3.  At  the  Boston  dinner  Croston, 
'07,  made  a  number  of  favorable  sug- 
gestions, chief  among  them  a  plan 
to  have  the  Sons  of  Dummer  repre- 
sented on  the  board  of  trustees.  An- 
other suggestion  that  is  being  fol- 
lowed, is  an  alumni,  room  in  the 
Moody  House. 

4.  There  is  a  strong  movement  on 
foot  to  establish  a  standard,  nine-hole 
golf  course  on  the  Dummer  estate. 
There  is  much  interest  in  the  plan 
in  the  school  and  in  ISTewburyport, 
and  it  is  felt  that  the  course  will  be 
laid  out  and  built  if  sufficient  sup- 
port can  be  secured  to  ensure  a  first 
cost  course  and  club  house. 


THE  DUMMER  DINNER 

The  Dummer  Academy  dinner 
and  reunion  at  the  Harvard  Club, 
Boston,  on  the  evening  of  Saturday, 
April  10,  was  attended  by  about  40 
former  students  and  friends.  The 
reading  of  a  check  for  $17,140,  a 
gift  to  the  school  from  Mr.  Joseph 
Lee,  Chairman  of  the  Boston  School 
Committee,  aroused  great  enthusi- 
asm. This  money  is  to  be  used 
towards  the  expense  of  erecting  the 
new  Junior  dormitory  and  as  a  me- 
morial fund. 

Taking  for  his  subject  "Person- 
alities of  Institutions,"  Mr.  Lee 
made  reference  to  the  late  Edward 
Parish  Noyes,  one  of  the  graduates 
of  Dummer  and  also  stated  that  he 
was  greatly  interested  in  the  work 
of  the  academy. 

'  One  of  the  features  of  the  dinner 
was  the  address  of  George  H.  Cros- 
ton, '07,  who  spoke  on  "Publicity 
and  Possibilities."  He  strongly 
urged   a   "look-alive"'    spirit   among 
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the  former  students  of  the  school 
from  now  on  and  advised  those  in- 
terested to  rally  strongly  behind  the 
ancient  academy  and  make  every 
effort  to  achieve  success  in  the  work 
of  the  school. 

Mr.  Croston  also  suggested  that 
the  Society  of  the  Sons  of  Dummer 
broaden  its  work  and  attempt  to 
create  a  greater  degree  of  co-opera- 
tion between  the  students  of  the  past 
at  Dummer  and  the  school  as  it 
stands  today.  His  suggestions  will 
be  found  in  full  in  this  issue  of  the 
Archon. 

Hon.  Alden  P.  White,  of  Salem, 
presided  at  the  gathering.  Freder- 
ick P.  Cabot,  of  Boston,  of  the  board 
of  trustees,  and  Dr.  Charles  S.  Ing- 
ham, head  master  at  the  school, 
were  the  other  leading  speakers. 
Mr.  Cabot  said  the  school  owed  a 
debt  of  gratitude  to  Mr.  Lee  for 
Ms  gift. to  the  academy  and  all  arose 
and  remained  standing  for  several 
moments  as  a  tribute  to  the  donor 
and  in  expression  of  their  sincere 
thanks. 

Master  Ingham  related  what 
Dummer  was  accomplishing  at  pres- 
ent, what  had  been  done  during  the 
past  few  years,  and  briefly  touched 
upon  what  was  to  be  attempted  in 
the  future  years.  To  reach  a  suc- 
cessful goal  Dr.  Ingham  made  it 
plain  that  the  former  students  and 
f  friends  at  the  school  must  stand 
shoulder  to  shoulder  with  the  trus- 
tees and  others  who  are  helping  the 
academy  to  move  forward. 

It  was  also  evident  to  those  in  at- 
tendance that  more  publicity  must 
be  given  to  Dummer,  its  history 
must  be  rehearsed,  the  great  men 
it  has  educated  must  be  made  known 
to  the  world,  and  its  aims  must  be 
advertised  in  a  modern  way.  To 
do  this  money  is  required,  and  a 
special  effort  should  be  made  to  se- 
cure the  necessary  funds.  To  ac- 
complish this  strong  endeavors  on 
the  part  of  those  who  care  is  neces- 


sary and  the  campaign  should  be  ear- 
nestly waged.  Some  success  has 
been  won  in  the  past  years,  a  greater 
victory  must  be  won  in  the  future. 
With  the  Dummer  motto,  "With  true 
courage  nothing  is  impossible,"  as  a 
battle-cry,  the  fight  is  on  and  we 
should  keep  everlastingly  at  it. 

Some  of  those  present  at  the  din- 
ner besides  those  mentioned  were : 

W.  B.  Meader,  Rev.  Glenn  Tilley 
Morse,  Nelson  Gay,  Jarvis  Lamson, 
H.  F.  Cole,  William  Dodge,  W.  B. 
Chapman,  Chas.  I.  Somerby,  0.  C. 
Hubbard,  G.  Thompson,  Alden  P. 
White,  D.  S.  Caldwell,  Edward  H. 
Little,  Everett  Trask,  Professor 
James  H.  Ropes,  R.  K.  Chandler, 
Herman  G.  Curtis,  H.  F.  Hough- 
ton, George  H.  Croston,  E.  S. 
Tenney,  John  P.  Ingalls,  Geo.  D. 
Rogers,  A.  F.  Pettingell,  Geo.  B. 
Sears,  Donald  Redfern,  W.  H.  Bent- 
ley,  Harold  Coleman,  Geo.  D.  Chand- 
ler, Paul  G.  De  Rosay,  Harry  F. 
Cutter. 


PUBLICITY  AND 
POSSIBILITY 


A  paper  read  at  the  Dummer  Dinner 
by  George  H.  Croston,  ?07. 


As  an  introduction  for  my  talk 
this  evening,  I  have  chosen  the  start- 
ling and  appropriate  phrase  that  ap- 
peared as  the  headliner  of  the  din- 
ner announcement  which  you  re- 
ceived about  two  weeks  ago.  As  you 
may  recall,  printed  in  bold  relief 
and  fiery  red  ink,  it  read  as  follows: 
"Wake  Up !  Stop,  Look  and  Lis- 
ten \» 

Wake  Up !  Every  son  of  Dum- 
mer present  tonight  must  Wake  Up 
to  the  situation  that  we  as  members 
of  an  organization  founded  on  the 
promise — to  promote  the  welfare 
and  interests  of  Dummer  Academy, 
have  fallen  far  short  of  our  duty  in 
fostering  that  intention.  In  the 
main,  our  interest  has  been  desul- 
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tory.  our  enthusiasm  at  a  low  ebb, 
and  our  loyalty  either  dead  or  asleep 
— this,  however,  is  not  applicable  to 
all  members,  but  I  really  believe  that 
it  holds  true  for  the  majority. 

Stop !  Stop  for  a  moment  and 
consider  the  accusations  that  have 
been  made  just  now  and  see  if  they 
do  not  fit  your  own  case.  Consider 
how  much  you  have  done  since  you 
left  the  Academy.  There  are  a  few 
who  are  doing  something  and  they 
must  keep  up  the  good  work.  But 
for  those  who  have  not  as  yet  begun, 
let  them  Get  Busy! 

Look !  Look  about  and  see  how 
much,  or,  better  stated,  how  little, 
this  society  is  doing  for  the  Academy 
as  compared  with  what  similar  or- 
ganizations are  doing  for  their  Al- 
ma Mater.  Look  once  more  and  no- 
tice what  outsiders  are  doing  for 
Dummer  Academy — their  good 
works  are  putting  us  to  shame. 

Listen  !      What  policy  or    accom- 
plishments can  we  lay  our  ringers  on 
and  truthfully  say  the  Sons  of  Dum- 
mer  did   this  or   did   that   for  the 
school?  We,  insiders,  who  owe  a  big 
debt  to  the  school,  have  not  as  yet 
made  any  marked  signs  by  our  in- 
terest and  good  works  to  pay  off  this 
debt.     Eecently  I  have  given  con- 
siderable thought  to  this  matter,  and 
I   believe   that  with   united   efforts 
and    sincere    co-operation    we    can 
do  a  great  deal  to  make  a  real  live 
organization    out    of    this    society, 
which   will   undoubtedly   react   ad- 
vantageously upon  the  school.     To 
start  this  reaction,   I  want  you  to 
consider  with  me  tonight  spme  sug- 
gestions which  I  hope  will  start  "the 
ball  rolling"  in  the  right  direction. 
Later  I  wish  you  to  offer  remarks 
and  opinions  on  them. 

At  these  meetings  in  the  past  we 
have  talked  at  length  about  the  ne- 
cessary spirit,  the  right  kind  of  loy- 
alty, and  the  duty  that  we  owe  the 
school,  but  we  have  never — in  my 
recollection — "come   right    down   to 


brass  tacks v  and  made  an  intensive 
study  of  this  problem  with  the  in- 
tention of  finding  concrete  ways  and 
means  to  bring  about  this  spirit,  this 
loyalty  and  duty  in  order  to  nurture 
and  maintain  them  with  something 
more  tangible  than  words,  so  that 
they  may  last  longer  than  one  even- 
ing at  the  least.  Surely  if  we  wish 
to  accomplish  something  worth 
while,  our  propaganda  now  must  be 
to  arouse,  to  develop,  and  maintain 
a  spirit  that  will  be  both  lasting  and 
beneficial  to  the  school. 

I  have  prepared  a  program  which 
I  believe  if  adopted  will  result  in 
bringing  about  the  necessary  requi- 
sites for  the  existence  of  this  society 
and  I  have  found  it  expedient  to 
embody  this  program  in  the  form  of 
suggestions.  Taking  them  up  evolu- 
tionally,  they  are  as  follows: 

First.  A  more  complete  organ- 
ization, with  a  publicity  program. 

Second.  A  closer  relationship  of 
this  society  to  the  school  through 
the  columns  of  the  Archon". 

Third.    The  reorganization  of  the 
secretarial  department  of  the  society. 
Fourth.     An  elective    representa- 
tive from  the   Sons  of  Dummer  to 
the  Board  of  Trustees. 

Fifth.  The  publishing  of  a  Sons 
of  Dummer  Directory. 

Sixth.  The  establishing  of  a  room 
at  the  Academy  for  the  use  of  the 
Sons  of  Dummer. 

Seventh.  The  inauguration  of 
Academy  or  Visiting  Day. 

With  further  elaboration  I  will 
give  as  clearly  and  concisely  as  pos- 
sible, a  synopsis  or  brief  of  these 
suggestions,  in  order  that  you  may 
see  the  advantage  that  will  accrue 
from  them,  and,  furthermore,  in 
hopes  that  the  detailed  explanations 
may  stimulate  your  minds  for  other 
suggestions  and  improvements. 

First  suggestion — A  more  com- 
plete organization  with  a  publicity 
program.  Under  our  present  sys- 
tem we  are  very  lax  in  our  conduct 
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as  to  holding  meetings,  imparting 
information  to  our  members  of  the 
events  of  the  society  and  school,  and 
maintaining  records  for  future  prac- 
tices. I  firmly  believe  that  in  the 
future  we  must  keep  in  closer 
contact  with  former  students  and 
graduates  and  "graduates  to  be", 
that  is,  if  we  wish  them  to  share  in 
the  prosperity  of  the  school.  We, 
who  are  her  nearest  relations,  must 
know  what  she  is  doing  and  what 
she  intends  to  do — her  interests 
must  be  ours — for  all  this  in  the  end 
will  work  itself  out  for  the  good  of 
the  school.  This  can  be  accomplished 
first,  by  records ;  for  example,  a  card 
index,  giving  a  complete  history  of 
all  members,  kept  right  up  to  date. 
Second,  by  announcements;  for  ex- 
ample, stating  the  needs  and  pros- 
pects of  the  Academy  in  an  intelli- 
gent and  systematic  manner.  Third, 
by  schedules ;  example,  fixed  dates 
can  be  arranged  for  such  events  as 
this  dinner,  the  June  reunion,  and 
business  and  executive  meetings.  All 
this  can  be  done  with  a  very  small 
expenditure  through  the  press.  With 
this  publicity  program  there  will  be 
no  end  to  the  possibilities  of  this 
society  and  the  Academy. 

As  a  means  to  accomplish  the  first 
suggestion,  the  second  suggestion 
logically  presents  itself,  namely,  a 
closer  relationship  of  this  society  to 
the  Academy  through  the  columns 
of  the  Archon.  In  my  opinion  there 
is  no  institution  connected  with  a 
school  that  plays  so  important  a  role 
as  does  the  school  paper,  with  the 
exception,  probably,  of  championship 
athletic  teams.  The  school  paper  is 
the  best  advertisement  that  a  school 
can  have.  It  is  the  connecting  link 
between  the  school  and  the  Alumni, 
between  the  student  and  the  parent, 
and  also  between  the  present  and  the 
past.  The  historical  annals  of  the 
school  can  be  written  from  the  pages 
of  the  Archon.  Therefore,  I  sug- 
gest that  this  society  form  a  sort  of 


partnership  with  the  editors  of  the 
Archon  and  be  made  responsible 
for  the  alumni  department.  If  the 
Archon  Staff  wishes  to  increase  and 
maintain  its  circulation  among  the 
alumni  it  must  be  made  more  in- 
teresting for  them.  It  is  the  best 
means  we  have  of  knowing  what  is 
going  on  at  the  Academy  and  also 
the  "doings"  and  "whereabouts"  of 
the  Sons,  therefore  this  knowledge 
must  be  enlarged  and  made  more 
representative.  In  another  sugges- 
tion that  follows,  this  idea  will  be 
discussed  at  greater  length.  What 
we  need  are  more  alumni  notes  and 
special  "biographical  writeups."  Our 
alumni  should  be  asked  to  become 
contributors;  there  are  certainly 
some  among  us  who  have  something 
of  interest  to  tell.  If  the  editors  of 
the  Archon  should  grant  our  re- 
quest for  an  alumni  representative, 
then  we  have  made  a  good  start  on 
our  publicity  program. 

The  inadequate  knowledge  that  we- 
have  of  the  Sons  now  would  be  rem- 
edied by  my  third  suggestion,  that 
is,  the  reorganization  of  the  secre- 
tarial department.  At  present  we 
have  only  one  secretary  and  it  is 
impossible  for  him  to  keep  the  rec- 
ords of  the  society  and  also  keep  in 
touch  with  all  the  Sons.  My  idea 
is  to  give  the  secretary  several  as- 
sistants, to  be  known  as  class  or 
group  secretaries,  whose  duties  and 
responsibilities  will  be  to  keep  track 
of  every  former  student  and  gradu- 
ate. The  scope  of  their  work  shall 
be  chosen  within  certain  limits  of 
fixed  dates.  Then  each  secretary 
will  be  responsible  for  a  certain  num- 
ber of  graduates  during  a  certain 
period  of  years.  A  periodic  arrange- 
ment as  mentioned  will  give  us  sec- 
retaries with  first  hand  knowledge 
and  personal  acquaintanceship  that 
is  quite  essential  for  our  information 
and  records.  Under  this  system  no 
one  man  would  be  unjustly  burdened 
and  the  character  of  the  work  would 
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far  surpass  that  which  is  now  being  married,  and  other  items  of  interest, 

done.       The     refinements     of     this  Third,  A  geographical  arrangement 

scheme,  as  to  the  necessary  number  of  names.    With  this  record  a  closer 

of  secretaries  to  carry  out  this  work,  relation  between  the  Sons  could  be 

the  periods  to  be  covered,  can  be  con-  maintained.      It   would   also   facili- 

sidered  arbitrary  for  the  present.  tate   the   locating  and   keeping   in- 

The   fourth   suggestion,    namely,  formed  as  to  the  "whereabouts"  of 

An  elective  representative  from  the  the  Sons.     There  are  a  great  many 

Sons  of  Dimimer  to  the  Board  of  possibilities  connected  with  this  idea, 

Trustees.     If  having  a  direct  voice  for  instance,  one  readily  sees  to  what 

in  the  affairs  of  the  Academy  will  good    advantage    the    school    itself 

stimulate   and  maintain  interest, —  could  make  use  of  such  a  record.    It 

which  I  believe  it  will, — I  therefore  would  be  extremely  beneficial  to  the 

recommend  that  this  society  frame  advertising  department  of  the  school. 

a  letter  in  the  form  of  a  suggestion  The  sixth  suggestion,  the    estab- 

to  the  Board  of  Trustees,  pointing  lishing  of  a  room  at  the  Academy 

out  the  advantages  that  would  be  de-  for  the  use  of  the  Sons  of  Dummer. 

rived    from    this    privilege.      This  Upon   recent   investigation    I   have 

would   bring   the   alumni   in   closer  discovered  that  many  of  the  prepar- 

touch  with  the  school,  and  would  aid  atory  schools  are  doing  a  great  deal 

in  arousing  and  maintaining  their  to  foster  a  closer  relationship  with 

interest  in  the  Academy   and   also  their  alumni,  and  one  of  the  means 

sustaining  their  loyalty.    At  a  desig-  of  accomplishing  this  is  the  setting 

nated  time  all  Sons  in  good  stand-  aside  of  a  room  at  the  school  for 

ing  would  be  asked  to  make  nomi-  their  special  use.    They  are  made  to 

nations   and    present   them   to    the  feel  that  they  have  free  access  to  it 

Executive  Committee,  who  in  turn  at  any  time.     I  believe  that  such  a 

would  furnish  a  report  of  the  nom-  scheme   as  this  is   worth  trying  at 

inees  (in  the  form  of  a  biographical  Dummer — the  members  of  this  so- 

sketch,    setting  forth   the   qualifica-  ciety  I  feel  would  appreciate  a  room 

tions  of  each  candidate  for  the  po-  like   this   and   would   respond   with 

sition)    to   the   Sons,   who   then   in  furnishings  and  other  gifts.    I  know 

turn,  would  make  their  final  decis-  that  with  their  hospitable    natures 

ions, — permitting    the    trustees    to  both  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Ingham  are  only 

choose  from  the  first  two  candidates  too  anxious  to  receive  graduates  at 

receiving  the  largest  number  of  votes,  the  Academy  and  we  must  respond 

In  this  way  each  man  would  be  made  fittingly  to  this  spirit, 

to  feel  that  he  had  a  part  in  the  con-  Still  another  means  to  acquire  a 

duct  of  the  affairs  of  his  Alma  Mater,  more  personal  touch  with  the  school 

The  fifth  suggestion  on  the  list  is  is  expressed  in  my  last  suggestion, 

the  publishing  of  a  Dummer  Direc-  namely,  the  inauguration  of  Acad- 

tory,  that  is,  a  small  book  similar  to  emy  or  Visiting  Day.    If  it  could  be 

a  "Who\Who",  having  for  its  con-  arranged  for  as  many  as  possible  of 

tents  the  following  information: —  the  Sons  to  visit  the  Academy  on  a 

First,  the  constitution  of  the  Sons  of  certain  fixed  day   (preferably  while 

Dummer.     Second,  an  alphabetical  it  was  in  session)  so  that  they  might 

list  of  all  former  students  and  grad-  renew  old   acquaintances,   visit   the 

uates,    listing    their    years    at    the  class  rooms  and  other  places  which 

Academy,  course  pursued,  their  busi-  were  of  special  interest  to  them  while 

ness  address,  occupation  and  busi-  they  were  at  the  Academy,  then  their 

ness  connection,  their  residences  and  former     spirit     would     be     revived 

telephone  connection,  married  or  un-  and  the  results  derived  from  their 
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interest  would  be  very  far-reaching. 
I  sincerely  believe  that  all  these  sug- 
gestions if  adopted  will  aid  mater- 
ially in  bringing  about  a  broader 
and  better  relationship  between  this 
society  and  the  Academy. 

In  closing,  I  want  to  make  you 
feel  that  you  have  an  obligation  to 
fulfill  toward  Dummer  Academy  and 
that  in  the  future  you  will  aid  in 
lier  constructive  policies  and,  fur- 
thermore, that  you  will  help  to  make 
this  society  rise,  Phoenix-like,  once 
more  to  its  former  self.  My  final 
message  to  you  is  best  expressed  by 
the  motto  found  on  the  dinner  cards 
— "With  true  courage,  nothing  is  im- 
possible."   I  thank  you. 


ALUMNI 


Lothrop  Withington  of  Newbury- 
port  and  London,  England,  an  old 
Dummer  boy,  was  among  those  who 
lost  their  lives  when  the  British 
liner  Lusitania  was  torpedoed  and 
sunk  by  a  German  submarine  on  Fri- 
day, May  7.  Mr.  Withington  en- 
tered Dummer  Academy  in  1866, 
and  was  a  student  at  the  school  for 
several  years.  He  had  a  deep  re- 
gard for  the  school,  although  he  was 
away  from  the  town  where  it  is  sit- 
uated practically  all  the  time.  His 
work  as  a  genealogist  made  it  im- 
perative for  him  to  spend  much  of 
liis  life  in  various  parts  of  the  United 
States  and  Europe.  The  deceased 
was  born  in  Newbury,  on  January 
31,  1856,  the  son  of  the  late  Nathan 
Noyes  Withington,  also  a  Dn miner 
student  in  the  late  40's.  A  brother, 
David  Withington,  now  of  Honolulu, 
also  attended  Dummer.  He  was  in- 
tensely interested  in  newspaper  work 
and  during  his  literary  labors  wrote 
many  news  articles  for  publication, 
as  well  as  considerable  poetry.  In 
past  years  he  had  written  for  the 
Newburyport  Herald,  and  in  his 
■early  years  was  an  employee  of  that 


newspaper.  He  was  also  the  author 
of  magazine  articles  and  had  pub- 
lished one  book.  The  city  of  Lon- 
don was  as  familiar  to  Mr.  Withing- 
ton as  the  street  in  which  I  live  is  to 
me.  No  less  an  authority  than  Wil- 
liam Dean  Howells,  the  eminent 
American  author,  gave  credit  in  his 
book,  "London  Films"  to  Mr.  With- 
ington for  the  latter's  knowledge  of 
the  largest  city  in  the  world. 

When  a  young  man  less  than  twen- 
ty-one years  of  age,  Mr.  Withington 
went  abroad  for  the  first  time  and 
gained  a  wide  knowledge  of  conti- 
nental life.  While  in  France  he  at- 
tended lectures  at  one  of  the  leading 
French  universities.  He  was  on  his 
forty-second  voyage  across  the  Atlan- 
tic when  the  ill-fated  liner  Lusitan- 
ia went  down  with  the  loss  of  ap- 
proximately   1500    souls. 

Of  cheerful  demeanor  and  en- 
dowed with  a  liberal  spirit,  Mr. 
Withington  was  highly  esteemed  by 
all  who  knew  him.  He  lived  his  life 
to  the  utmost  and  it  is  safe  to  say 
that  when  death  faced  him  lie  met 
the  grim  spectre  with  the  courage  of 
a  true  Dummer  man. 

May  we   not   sav   with   the   poet, 

Riley':— 

"I  cannot  say,  and  I  will  not  say 

That  he  is  dead — He  is  just  away ! 

With  a  cheery  smile  and  a  wave  of 

the  hand 

He  has  wandered  into  an  unknown 

land. 
•  •  •  • 

Think  of  him  still  as  the  same  I  say : 
He  is  not  dead — He  is  just  away/* 

C.    I.    S. 


The  rose  is  red 
The  violet  is  blue 
Please   send   some   money 
P.  D.  Q. 

I'm  a  broker 
As  this  war's  abrewing 
Don't  write  for  money, 
'Cause  nothing's  doing. 


(rYiTX?^ 
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Another  "Benefit  Dance'7  was  run 
on  April  10th.  This,  like  the  Track 
dance,  was  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Athletic  Association,  bnt  in  this  case 
the  committee  was  elected  by  the 
association,  and  the  dance  was  run 
under  a  ruling  made  to  govern  all 
the  school  dances.  Under  this  rul- 
ing twenty  dollars  are  allowed  for 
the  dance  and  the  remainder  goes 
toward  a  fund  for  a  board  track. 

The  committee  was  composed  of 
Young,  Small,  and  Pearson,  and  con- 
sidering the  small  working  allow- 
ance they  had,  they  turned  out  a 
very  good  dance,  besides  making  for 
the  Athletic  Association  ten  dollars. 
The  matrons  were  Mrs.  Ingham, 
Mrs.  Bentley,  and  Mrs.  Degen.  This 
dance  marks  the  close  of  the  year's 
run  of  unofficial  dances.  The  re- 
maining two,  the  Senior  Dance  and 
the  Commencement  Dance,  are  regu- 
lar yearly  occurrences  and  are  looked 
forward  to  with  the  keenest  anticipa- 
tion. 

The  next  evening  at  chapel,  Miss 
Noyes  read  us  portions  of  a  letter 
from  the  people  in  charge  of  the  re- 
lief work  in  Belgium,  and  talked 
about  the  work  over  there  in  general. 

Two  Sundays  later,  on  the  25th 
of  April,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Parker  came 
up  from  Ipswich  and  gave  us  an  ex- 
cellent address  on  Heaven  and  its 
practical  interest  for  us  here. 

On  the  15th  of  May,  the  Senior 
dance  was  held.     The  class  of  1915 


may  congratulate  themselves  on  the 
fact  that  their  dance  was  easily  the 
best  that  has  been  held  at  this  school 
since  June,  1913.  The  whole  affair 
was  run  in  high  style,  and  special 
invitations  were  printed.  For  the 
first  time  this  year  crepe  paper  was 
used  to  form  a  false  ceiling.  The 
streamers  which  were  alternately 
blue  and  gold  (the  class  colors) 
started  at  the  edges  rather  low,  and 
came  to  the  center  up  high,  thus 
forming  a  dome.  At  one  end  of  the 
hall  was  a  large  illuminated  "1915" 
and  at  the  other  a  moon.  The  pa- 
tronesses were  Mrs.  Ingham,  Mrs. 
Bentley,  Mrs.  Degen,  Mrs.  Burdeck,. 
Mrs.  Burke,  Mrs.  Northrop,  and  Mrs. 
Pearson. 

We  were  all  glad  to  note  the  utter 
absence  of  that  type  of  blacking 
which  was  so  much  in  evidence  at 
the  last  years  Senior  dance.  This 
fact  shows  a  commendable  increase 
on  the  part  of  the  Juniors,  of  that 
respect  which  they  owe  to  their 
elders. 

Finally,  public  opinion,  that  great 
judge,  has  passed  a  favorable  verdict 
on  the  dance  by  saying  that  it  was 
indeed  a  wonderful  and  fitting  cli- 
max to  the  existence  of  this  Senior 
class.  The  people  who  were  respon- 
sible for  the  success  of  this  dance,, 
that  is,  the  committee,  were,  Arthur 
C.  Havlin,  Fred  J.  Tapley,  True- 
man  R.  Towne,  Evard  S.  Dodge,  and 
John   Skeele. 


AT  H  L  ETIC  S 


HUNTINGTON 
MEET 


tain  Kramer,  the  only  man  repre- 
senting Dummer,  taking  second  hon- 
ors, for  which  he  received  a  beautiful 
silver  medal.  The  race  was  run  in 
25  and  3-5  seconds. 


On  Saturday,  February  20th, 
Captain  Kramer  and  Coach  Good- 
win, made  the  trip  to  the  Hunting- 
ton Y.  M.  C.  A.  to  the  second  an- 
nual indoor  track  meet. 

Kramer  had  been  practicing  for 
the  indoor  season  and  was  special- 
izing in  the  600  yards  run.  He  was 
entered  in  the  600  and  his  competi- 
tors were  from  the  following  schools : 
Powder  Point,  Dean  Academy,  Bos- 
ton College  High,  and  from  various 
other  schools,  making  the  competi- 
tion very  fast. 

There  being  only  ten  men  entered 
in  the  race,  it  was  decided  to  run 
but  one  heat,  which  was  the  final. 
The  men  being  called  to  toe  the 
mark,  seemed  to  cast  a  silence 
throughout  the  place.  The  starter 
announced  "take  your  mark, — get 
set — bang'''  and  like  a  flash  the  ten 
runners  were  off,  going  at  a  good 
clip  with  the  Dummer  man  in  sixth 
place.  Four  times  around  the  track 
made  a  600.  On  their  second  time 
around,  Kramer  pulled  up  to  fifth 
place,  and  was  going  right  after 
fourth  position.  The  third  time 
around,  the  Dummer  runner  was 
.running  neck  to  neck  with  a  Pow- 
der Point  man,  both  in  fourth  place. 
On  the  last  lap  the  band  struck  up, 
"It's  a  Long  Way  to  Tipperary," 
which  seemed  to  agree  with  Eobert, 
because  he  let  out  an  awful  burst  of 
speed  and  pulled  away  from  his  Pow- 
der Point  friend,  and  went  sailing 
past  two  other  men,  which  left  only 
one  man  to  be  caught,  but  this  was 
expecting  a  little  too  much.  He  had 
passed  five  men  and  was  rapidly 
creeping  up  on  the  sixth  man  when 
they  had  ended  the  race  with  Cap- 


B.  A.  A.  MEET 


On  Saturday,  February  27th  Cap- 
tain Kramer  and  Coach  Goodwin 
made  their  second  trip  to  Boston. 
Kramer  was  entered  in  the  600  yards 
run  in  the  Annual  B.  A.  A.  meet. 

In  this  meet  very  keen  competi- 
tion is  to  be  seen  because  all  the 
high  schools  and  academies  in  and 
about  Boston  are  brought  together. 

In  the  600  yards'  run  there  were 
thirty  entries  which  were  broken  up 
into  two  heats  of  fifteen  in  a  heat. 
And  with  the  first  five  men  in  each 
heat  to  run  in  the  final  race. 

Four  times  round  the  Mechanics 
Building  is  about  600  yards.  The 
men  were  called  to  their  mark  and 
the  first  heat  started  with  Captain 
Kramer  in  it.  He  ran  a  wonderful 
race,  picking  up  from  fourteenth 
place  to  sixth  place,  and  finishing 
sixth,  which  did  not  permit  him  to 
run  in  the  final.  His  heat  was  run 
in  21  and  3-5  seconds. 


NEW  HAMPSHIRE 
COLLEGE  MEET 


On  Saturday,  May  8th,  Coach 
Goodwin  and  Captain  Kramer  left 
on  the  8.17  A.  M.  train  from  Haver- 
hill, for  Durham,  New  Hampshire, 
where  Kramer  was  entered  in  the 
half  mile  run  at  the  Fourth  Annual 
New  Hampshire  State  College 
games. 

Eleven  fellows  competed  in  the 
half  mile.  Some  of  the  competitors 
were  from  the  following  schools : 
Huntington  School,  Boston  English 


26 


THE  AECHON 


High,   Colby   Academv.  Boston  Col- 
lege High. 

Twice  around  the  track  was  a  half 
mile.  Captain  Kramer  drew  the  pole 
and  his  right  hand  neighbor  was 
Captain  Whiteley  of  Newburyport 
High  School.  When  the  race  began, 
Kramer  got  a  poor  start  and  fell  into 
last  place.  When  the  runners  had 
finished  the  first  lap  Eobert  had  put 
himself  in  ninth  place.  On  the  home 
stretch  Captain  Kramer,  by  his  re- 
served energy,  worked  his  way  up  to 
fourth  place.  He  was  but  three  yards 
away  from  the  third  man  when  the 
race  ended,  and  ten  yards  from  the 
first  man.  The  time  was  2  minutes 
and  2  seconds. 


P.  Timmons,  s.  s.,.    1       3       3       O 
Gibson,  lb.,   0     12       1       0 

Totals,    8     27     19       4 

Summary:  Runs,  Drake,  Senior,. 
Barbour,  Small  2,  J.  Timmons, 
Mnllholland  2,  Harrington  2,  But- 
ler, Davis  3,  P.  Timmons  3.  Two- 
base  hits,  Harrington,  Butler  2,  P. 
Timmons.  Three-base  hits,  Senior, 
Mullholland.  Base  on  balls,  Young. 
Wild  pitches,  Young.  Struck  out  by 
Young,  8;  Shuttleworth,  6.  Stolen 
bases,  Drake,  Small,  Parker,  Har- 
rington 2,  P.  Timmons.  Substi- 
tutes, Williams  for  Havlin,  Dowd  for 
Shuttleworth,  Crig  for  Davis. 


BASE  BALL 


NEWBURYPORT   GAME 


The  Dummer  nine  played  its  first 
game  of  the  season  on  April  12, 
with  the  fast  Portsmouth  team.  The 
academy  boys  put  up  a  fine  fight. 
Young  pitched  a  fine  game  and  Bar- 
bour did  as  well  behind  the  bat,  not 
forgetting  Parker's  good  work  and 
Drake's   grandstand   play. 

Dummer 

b.  h.  p.  o.  A.  E. 

Burns,  1.1, 1       1  0  1 

Drake,  r.  f ., 0       2  1  2 

Senior,  c.  f . ;  2  b., . .   2       2  1  1 

Barbour,  c,   3  10  1  0 

Small,  s.  s. ;  c.  f.,.  .   1       4  0  5 

Eowe,  1  b., 0       3  11 

Havlin,  3  b.,  0       0  0  1 

Parker,  r.  f . ;  s.  s., .   3       2  0  1 

Young,  p.,   0       Oil  0 

Totals,    10     24     15     12 

Portsmouth  High  School 

b.  h.  p.  o.  A.  E. 

J.  Timmons,  1.  f ., .  .   0       0  0  0 

Mullholland,  c.  f.,.    1       0  0  0 

Harrington,  2  b.,.  .   4       2  0  1 

Butler,   3  b., 3       0  3  1 

Shuttleworth,  p. ...    0       2  9  2 

Thomas,  c,   1       6  3  0 

Davis,  r.  f ., 1.1  0  0 


Dummer  played  its  second  game 
this  season  April  21,  by  taking  New- 
buryport  High  School  into  camp. 

This  game  proved  that  both  teams 
were  well  balanced.  The  game  was 
a  see-saw  affair  up  to  the  ninth  inn- 
ing, when  the  high  school  boys  pulled 
across  six  runs. 

Much  credit  is  due  to  Senior's, 
twirling.  He  pitched  a  game  that 
will  long  be  remembered  by  all.  Bill 
got  great  support  up  to  the  last  inn- 
ing, when  our  boys  seemed  to  blow 
up. 

Both  teams  played  a  fast  and 
snappy  game,  the  high  school  nine- 
more  so  in  the  last  inning,  when  they 
did  the  come-back  stunt. 


Dummer 

B.  H. 

P.  0 

A. 

E.. 

Burns,  1.  f.,   ... 

...   0 

0 

0 

0 

Drake,  r.  f.,    .  . 

...   0 

0 

0 

1 

Arlin,  c.  f .,   ... 

...   0 

0 

0 

0 

Barbour,  c,   ... 

...   0 

12 

6 

1 

Senior,  p.,   .... 

...   2 

0 

14 

1 

Small,  2  b.,  ... 

...   1 

3 

4 

2 

Parker,  s.  s.,   .  . 

...   1 

2 

1 

1 

Havlin,  3  b.,  . . 

...   0 

2 

0 

1 

Rowe,  lb.,   ... 

...   0 

8 

0 

2 

Totals 

...4 

27 

25 

9 
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Newburyport  High  School 

b.  h.  p.  o.    A.     E. 


Urie,  1.  t,  ... 
White,  1  b.,  . 
Gorwaiz,  c.  f., 
Houghton,  p., 
Parsons,  a,   . 
Webb,    3   b., 
Sevens,  s.  s., 
Curley,  r.  f., 
Hewitt,  2  b., 


2     12 

2       0 


0 
0 
4 
11 
2 
0 
0 
0 
3 


0 
0 
0 
3 
1 
1 
0 
0 

1 


4 

2 

1 

9 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

1 

3 

3 

4 

2 

2 

1 

3 

0 

Totals,    9     27     20       6 

Summary.  Buns :  Drake,  Bar- 
bour, Senior,  Small,  Urie,  Gorwaiz, 
Houghton  2,  Webb,  Parsons  2,  Ste- 
vens, Curley,  Hewitt.  Base  on  balls : 
Senior  4;  Houghton  2.  Struck  out 
by  Houghton:  3;  by  Knight,  2;  by 
Gorwaiz  3;  by  Senior  15.  Stolen 
bases :  Drake,  Barbour,  Senior, 
White,  Gorwaiz  2,  Parsons  3,  Hew- 
itt. Sacrifice  hits :  Eowe,  TTrie,  Par- 
sons. Two-base  hits :  Senior  2,  Par- 
ker. 


Barbour,  c,   2 

Senior,  lb., 0 

Drake,  r.  f ., 0 

Small,  2  b., 0 

Dodge,  3  b., 0 

Young,  p.,   .0 


Totals,    5     27     12     10 

*  Parker  out  for  not  touching  1st. 

St.  John's 

b.  h.  p.  o.    A.     E. 
1       1 


McCarthy,  2  b., 
Speede,   c.  f., 
Donovan,  r.  f., 
Welch,  1.  f.,  .  . 
Eegan,  3  b., 
Hill,  lb.,  .... 
Atkinson,  s.  s., 
Sughrue,  c,   .  . 
McGraw,  p.,    . 


3 
2 

0 
1 

1 

2 

1 

o 


2 
0 
1 
0 
6 
2 

14 
0 


0 

0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 

1 

3 


DUMMEB  1 ;  ST.  JOH^S  10. 

Wednesday,  April  28. 


On  this  date  Dummer  had  as  her 
opponents  St.  John's  Prep.  The 
game  was  played  on  the  home 
grounds,  the  St.  John's  boys  coming 
here  by  auto.  It  was  a  poor  day  for 
baseball,  as  it  was  raw  and  cold.  St. 
John's  began  their  scoring  in  the 
third  inning,  while  Dummer  made 
its  lone  tally  in  the  seventh.  St. 
John's  cinched  the  game  in  the  sev- 
enth, and  increased  its  lead  every 
inning  following,  and  at  no  time 
was  she  dangerously  threatened.  The 
feature  of  the  game  was  the  running 
catch  of  a  fly,  over  first  base,  by  Hill, 
the  St.  John's  first  baseman. 

The  line-up : 

Dummer 


Totals,    13     26       4       1 

Score  by  innings : 

123456789 
Dummer  000000100 
St.  John's  001020    22    3 

Summary.  Euns :  Barbour,  Mc- 
Carthy, Speede,  Donovan  2,  Welch, 
Eegan  2,  Hill,  Sughrue,  McGraw. 
Three-base  hit,  Sughrue.  Two-base 
hits :  Burns,  Parker,  Speede  2,  Don- 
ovan. Strike  outs  by  Young,  4;  by 
McGraw,  15.  Bases  on  balls :  by 
Young,  2;  by  McGraw,  5.  Earned 
runs :  Dummer  1 ;  St.  John's  4.  Left 
on  bases :  Dummer  3 ;  St.  John's  6. 
Stolen  bases:  Burns,  1,  Barbour  3, 
McCarty  2,  Speede  2,  Donovan  1,  Ee- 
gan 1,  Atkinson  1.  Umpire,  San- 
born, Tufts. 


DUMMEB    1;    GEOVELAND 
HIGH  3. 

Wednesday,  May  5. 


B.  H. 

P.  0. 

A. 

E. 

Burns,  c.  f., 

...2 

2 

0 

0 

Arlin,  1.  f ., 

...   0 

5 

0 

0 

*Parker,  s.  s.,  . 

..  .    1 

0 

2 

4 

Groveland  High  was  Dummer's 
next  opponent  on  the  home  grounds, 
and  went  home  with  the  large  end 
of  a  3-1  score.  The  game  was  more 
or  less   a   pitcher's  battle,   between 
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Captain  Senior  and  Twombly,  until 
the  eighth  inning.  Dninmer  had 
managed  to  obtain  one  run  during 
this  time,  and  the  fellows  were  be- 
ginning to  look  forward  to  victory. 
The  fatal  inning  at  last  came.  Rowe, 
Dummer's  first-  baseman  made  an 
overthrow  to  home,  trying  to  catch 
a  runner,  and  three  men  scored. 
Dummer  could  not  overcome  this 
lead,  and  once  again  lost.  The  day 
was  cloudy  and  a  cold  wind  swept 
across  the  field. 
The  line-up : 

Dummer 

b.  h.  p.  o 


Stolen  bases :  Barbour,  Senior  3 ; 
Greenough  2,  Coffey  2.  Umpire: 
Sanborn,  Tufts. 


DUMMER   1;  DANTERS   HIGH 

6. 
Wednesday,  May  12. 


Burns,  c.  f., 
Parker,  s.  s., 
Arlin,  1.  f., 
Barbour,  c, 
Senior,  p.,   . 
Drake,  r.  f.,  1 
Small,  2  b., 
Dodge,  3  b.,  . 
Rowe,  1  b., . . 
Young,    r.    f., 


1 
1 
0 

12 
0 
1 
1 
0 

11 
0 


A. 

1 

1 

0 
2 
3 
0 
4 
0 
0 
0 


E. 

0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 

1 

2 
3 
0 


Totals,    3     27     11 

Groveland 

B.  H.    P.  0 


Greenough,  c, 
Buswell,  1  b., 
Brown,  s.  s.,  . . 
Twombly,    -p., 
Hardy,  c.  f.,   . 
Q.  Carter,  2  b.,. 
Coffey,  3  b.,  ... 
Crosby,  1.  f .,  ... 
McCormick,  r.  f., 
C.  Carter,  r.  f., 


0     10 

2     10 


E. 

0 

1 
1 
1 

0 

1 

0 
0 
0 
0 


Totals,    4     27     10       4 

Score  by  innings : 

12  3  4  5  6  7  8  9 
Dummer,  000010000 
Groveland,  000000030 

Summary.  Runs:  Senior,  Brown, 
Twomblv,  Hardy.  Two-base  hits: 
Arlin.  Bases  on  balls,  off  Senior,  2 ; 
off  Twombly,  1.  Struck  out  by  Se- 
nior, 12  :  by  Twombly,  10.  Left  on 
bases:     Dummer   4;    Groveland     5. 


On  this  date  Dummer  entertained 
as  her  opponents  Danvers  High 
School.  The  Danvers  people  must 
be  very  fashionable,  as  the  high 
school  boys  made  the  trip  by  auto 
just  as  the  St.  John's  boys  did.  Al- 
though some  rode  in  Fords,  it  did 
not  hurt  their  playing  any.  Danvers 
scored  a  run  in  the  first  inning, 
which  Dummer  promptly  equaled. 
The  Danvers  pitcher  then  tightened 
up,  and,  while  his  team  scored  five 
more  runs,  he  held  Dummer  score- 
less. Dummer  had  the  opportunity 
to  score  twice  more,  but  the  batter 
failed  to  deliver  the  required  hit. 
The  feature  of  the  game  was  the 
playing  of  Drake  at  first,  iand  the 
pitching  of  Captain  Senior. 

The  line-up : 

Dummer 

B.  H.    P.  O.     A.      E. 


Parker,  s.  s., 

..   1 

0 

0 

2 

Burns,  c.  f.,  ... 

..   0 

0 

0 

0 

Senior,  p.,   .... 

..    1 

0 

5 

1 

Barbour,  c,   ... 

.  .   1 

10 

3 

0 

Drake,  lb.,  ... 

..   0 

10 

0 

0 

Arlin,  1.  f .,  .... 

..   0 

0 

0 

0 

Small,  2  b.,  ... 

..   0 

2 

3 

1 

Havlin,   3  b.,    . 

..    0 

3 

1 

1 

N.  Williams,  r.  f. 

,..    0 

2 

0 

0 

Totals,    3  27  12  5 

Dantebs 

B.  H.  P.  O.  A.  E. 

Berry,  c.  f ., 2  0  0  0 

Grey,  lb., ..2  13  1  0 

Vaughn,  3  b,    1  1  3  0 

Brainard,  c,   1  10  1  0 

Hood,  2  b.,   0  2  2  1 

Beckford,  r.  f .,   .  . .   0  0  0  0 

Hopkins,  s.   s., .  . .  .   0  0  1  1 

D.    Williams,    1.    i,  0  0  0  0 

Powers,  p., 0  0  5  0 
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Johnson,  1.  £., 


0 


0       0       0 


27     13       2 


Totals,    6 

Score  by  innings: 

123  4  56789 
Dummer,  100000000 
Danvers,      103000020 

Summary.  Kuns :  Senior,  Berry 
2,  Grey  2,  Vaughn,  Brainard.  Three- 
base  hits:  Grey,  Berry.  Two-base 
hits :  Barbour,  Hood,  Brainard.  Base 
on  balls,  off  Senior,  2;  off  Powers,  1. 
Struck  out  by  Senior,  9 ;  by  Powers, 
8.  Earned  runs :  Dummer  1 ;  Dan- 
vers, 4.  Left  on  bases :  Dummer  3 ; 
Danvers,  2.  Wild  throws :  Hopkins, 
Small.  Stolen  bases :  Senior,  Bar- 
bour, Drake,  Berry,  Grey,  Vaughn, 
Brainard.  Sacrifice  hits :  Havlin, 
Grey,  Vaughn. 


DUMMEK  15. 

MANNING  HIGH  3. 

Tuesday,  May  18. 
Dummer  entertained  Manning 
High  of  Ipswich,  on  this  date,  and 
sent  them  home  defeated.  It  was 
the  first  game  of  the  season  that 
Dummer  had  won  and  she  proceeded 
to  make  it  one  long  to  remember. 
Dummer  started  to  score  in  the  first 
inning  and  until  she  had  scored  15 
runs  did  not  stop  playing  ball.  The 
Ipswich  fellows  were  poor  fielders, 
and  their  pitchers  allowed  eighteen 
hits.  Small  featured  at  the  bat,  get- 
ting four  hits  out  of  five  times  at 
bat,  while  Nason,  of  Ipswich,  gave 
us  the  fielding  feature.  The  game, 
as  a  whole,  was  a  good  one  for  Dum- 
mer to  fatten  her  batting  averages 
with,  and  this  she  did  with  great 
vigor.  The  victory  was  a  great  help 
in  relieving  the  sting  brought  on  by 
the  football  defeat  handed  Dummer 
by  Ipswich,  earlier  in  the  year. 
Line  up.  b.  h. 

Parker,  s.  s.,   2 

Senior,  p., 2 

Arlin,  1.  f.,    2 

Barbour,  c,   1 


\  0. 

A. 

E. 

2 

1 

1 

0 

4 

0 

0 

0 

0 

14 

1 

0 

Small,  2  b., 
Barns,  r.  f.,  .  . 
Drake,  lb., 
Williams,  r.  f., 
Young,  3  b., 
Havlin,  3  b.,   . 
Beaver,  r.  f .,  .  . 


4 
1 
3 
0 

2 
0 
1 


0 
2 
8 
0 
1 
0 
0 


Total,                 18  27       8 

Manning,             b.  h.  p.  o. 

Johnson,  2  b 0  7 

Surrette,  3  b.,  s.  s.  .    0  1 

Martel,  p.,  3  b.,  ...    0  2 

Wendell,  lb.,    1  6 

Nason,  s.  s.  1  f.,  .  .   0  3 

Perkins,  1.  f.,  p.,  .  .   0  0 

Irvine,   c.  f.,    0  0 

Bruce,  c,   0  4 


A. 

1 

1 

2 

2 
1 
1 
0 
3 


1 
2 
7 
0 
2 
0 
0 


E. 
1 
1 

5 
1 
1 
2 

0 

2. 


ATHLETIC  NOTES 


Coach  Farrell  has  had  a  hard 
time  in  rounding  out  a  baseball 
team,  which  is  all  due  to  the  lack 
of  material,  but  his  hard  work  and 
the  spirit  of  the  fellows  look  as  if 
we  might  have  a  first  class  team 
before  the  season  ends. 

Some  of  our  best  athletes  graduate 
this  June,  namely,  "Cy"  Young,  who 
for  the  last  three  years  was  one  of 
our  star  basketball  men,  and  also  a 
fine  pitcher.  He  is  also  a  letter 
man  on  the  cross  country  team* 
"Art"  Havlin,  another  baseball  star 
who  has  made  the  nine  and  has  also 
proved  himself  a  good  hockey  player. 
"Itchy"  Small  is  another  crack  ath- 
lete, especially  on  the  baseball  dia- 
mond, and  he  is  also  a  fine  football 
player.  Everett  Dodge  is  another 
man  we  shall  miss  from  our  baseball 
team  next  year.  We  lose  track  man- 
ager Tapley,  who  is  a  letter  man  on 
the   cross   country   team. 

Paul  Swift,  a  Dummer  graduate 
who  is  pitching  for  Trinity  College, 
held  Williams  to  a  score  of  6-1.  He 
pitched  superb  ball,  holding  Wil- 
liams to  four  hits. 


As  this  is  our  last  attempt  this 
year  at  knocking  the  fellows  in  this 
column,  we  hope  that  those  who  have 
been  hit  will  recover,  and  to  those 
who  have  not  had  the  honor  (?)  of 
seeing-  their  names  in  print,  we  apol- 


ogize. 


"  Itchy  V  remarks  will  hereafter 
appear  under  his  name,  Sebastain 
Small,  or  parts  thereof." — by  order 
of  the  Society  for  Prevention  of 
Cruelty  to  Hard  Working  Students. 

Cummings  (giving  advice  on  not 
eating  meat  at  night)  :  "You  go  and 
ask  any  veterinary  and  he  will  tell 
you  mo'." 

Skeele:  "This  word  means  abso- 
lute." 

Young :  "Well,  I  said  it  was  going 
out  of  use." 

Havlin:  "I  got  the  highest  mark 
in  my  German  class." 

Parents:   "That's   fine — now  how 
many  in  the  class?" 
•    Havlin :  "Oh,  I'm  the  only  one." 

By  an  unanimous  vote  of  the  class, 
Trigonometry  has  been  changed  to 
Trickonometry. 

Some  Research  Work 
Small:   "Under  a   constant  tem- 
perature, the  volume  of  a  gas  varies 
as  the  temperature." 

Still  Rather  Vague 

English  Prof. :  "Laucks,  what  are 
technical  terms?" 

Laucks :  "They  are  terms  made  up 
by  sporting  goods  manufacturers." 


Woodward  says  that  Quintilian  (a 
Roman  orator)  was  a  book  agent. 

Mr.  F. :  "Next  sentence,  Small!" 

Small :  "She  and  I  went  up  the 
street." 

Mr.  F. :  "Now  what  are  vou  going 
to  do?" 
Small :  "Talk  to  her." 

Then  Mr.  F.  asks,  after  finally  re- 
ceiving a  correct  answer  to  his  previ- 
ous question:  "Well,  suppose  'she' 
was  last?" 

Mac :  "He'd  wait  for  her  to  catch 
up." 

Asleep  as  Usual 
Waitress :  "Coffee  or  cocoa  ?" 
Lowman :  "Yes." 
Waitress :  "Which  one  ?" 
Lowman :  "No,  thanks." 

Motto  of  French  II:  "Get  out, 
Maccabe !" 

Master :  "It's  a  sin  to  carve  up 
the  furniture,  Tapley." 

Towne :  "Well,  if  that's  the  worst 
thing  you  do,  you'll  get  to  heaven  all 
right." 

Master:  "Yes,  but  they'll  move 
out  all  the  furniture  before  you  get 
there." 

Coulter :  "Where  was  Ben  yester- 
day?" 

Mr.  F.:  "Oh,  he  was  with  Miss 
Lowell  at  Lawrence,  watching  the 
game." 

The  topography  class  has  dis- 
banded, owing  to  Ferguson  and 
Small  giving  up  the  study  of  Hill 
and  Glen. 
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Book:  "That  letter  must  be  sent 
[express  two  ways]  before  1.30." 

Bartlett  (correcting)  :  "That  let- 
ter must  be  sent  by  express  two  ways 
before  1.30." 

We  heartily  agree  with  Drake  in 
his  description  of  the  Koman  Parthe- 
non as  a  gas  house. 

Something  Larger  than  a  Desk 
Needed  for  Ben. 

Prof. :  "Keep  out  of  Smith's  desk, 
please !" 

Big  Ben :  "I'm  not  in  it." 

Gunboat :  "What  is  the  lesson  in 
Fr.  II  ?" 

Beaver :  "The  next  lesson." 


APPLIC AT  IONS    W A  X T  ED  ! 

Deckhand  for  a  submarine. 
Lineman  for  a  wireless  telegraph 
company. 

The  P.  M. :  "Your  letter  was  al- 
most overweight." 

Pino-Suarez :  "Lucky  I  didn't  sign 
my  whole  name !" 

Small  claims  Hawaii  is  in  the 
Philippines. 

Which  is  it? — Shall  we  meet  or 
eat  at  the  Mansion  house  today  ? 

The  Archon  Board  is  undecided 
whether  to  call  this  the  Small  or 
commencement  number. 


"Is  he  All-1-1  Kight-t-t?"  Ask 
Beaver,  Drake  or  Havlin ! 

Mr.  D.  (dictating  some  outline)  : 
"Number  this  question  small  IV !" 

Holden  (recovering  from  nap)  : 
"What  about  poison  ivy?" 

Coulter  believes  in  using  his  head 
in  playing  baseball. 

Quite  True 

Prof. :  "Who  was  Johnson's  wife  ?" 
Student :  "Mrs.  Johnson." 

Ferguson :  "Where  will  I  find  the 
write  up  about  the  game?"' 

Havlin :  "Look  up  under  the  death 
list !" 

Prof. :  "When  I  went  to  private 
school,  only  two  fellows  and  a  master 
were  allowed  out  at  a  time." 

Flanders :  "Must  have  been  some 
tough  bunch." 

And  He  Comes  erom  Concord 
!    Small  says  that  both  ham  and  veal 
come  from  a  cow. 


Some  fellows  evidently  believe  in 
modified   spelling. 

"C.  B.  Cabot  has  lost  tow  pans 
one  ov  tham  has  a  font-pan  hodl  on 
it.  I  wocl  bee  moch  plesde  to  anae- 
bodry  hoo  cood  fmde  it  for  me." 

Francis :  "I  see  the  Byfielcl  car 
hasn't  the  arc  on  yet." 

Spencer:  "Well,  what  would  the 
cars  do  with  the  Archon?" 

Sebastian  sa}rs  he  knows  a  good 
soul  in  Georgetown  who  works  in  a 
heel  factory. 

As  the  Senior  class  is  in  very  good 
health  and  prosperous,  it  has  decided 
that  it  will  not  draw  up  any  will  at 
this  time.  If  the  class,  however, 
looks  dilapidated  after  the  diplomas 
are  given  out,  steps  will  be  taken  to 
will  our  remains. 

Foolish  Questions. 

"What  are  you  doing,  cutting  the. 
grass  ?" 

"No,  I'm  sandpapering  my  bald 
spot  so  it  wont  shine." 
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Beard  "Hear"  and  "Their." 

We  will  have  some  quiet,  don't 
they— Mr.   Prof. 

With  the  bottom  base — Spencer. 

First:  "Do  they  have  ringers  on  a 
jail  baseball  team?" 

Second :  "Sure,  the  policemen 
ring  them  in." 

Mr.  P. :  "Does  everybody  under- 
stand this  now?'7 

Small :  "lo,  I  don't." 

Mr.  P. :  "Which  do  }^ou  mean — 
the  girl's  picture  you're  studying  or 
my  explanation  ?" 

A  Xatick  correspondent  of  one  of 
our  students  claims  that  it  is  so 
warm  down  there  that  even  the  trees 
are  taking  their  spring  clothing  out 
of  their  trunks. 

Sentence :  "This  woman  appears 
to  suffer  [the  infinitive  or  the  adj.]. 

Student :  "You  just  leave  off  the 
brackets  and  read." 

Chesterfield  Earned  His  Title 
all  Eight. 

Small :  "Johnson's  dictionary  was 
dictated  (meaning  dedicated)  to 
Lord  Chesterfield." 

Sebastian's  new  tenses :  "Past  fu- 
ture; Past  Indifferent." 

Everything's  Baseball  Now. 

From  Odyssey :  "Telemachus, 
henceforth  you  shall  not  be  a  base 
man — " 

Ferguson:  "I  guess- I'll  get  a  14- 
karat  gold  ring." 

Small:  "It  will  be  cheaper  to  get 
a  10-karat  ring  and  tie  4  carrots  onto 
it." 

Small :  "The  copper  sulphate  stays 
on  the  bottom  and  the  zinc  sulphate 
rises  np  to  it." 


DUMMER  ACADEMY 
COMMENCEMENT  1915 

Sunday,  June  6th — 10.30.  Anni- 
versary sermon  at  the  Byfield  parish 
church,  by  the  Pev.  Francis  T. 
Brown,  of  St.  Andrew's,  Yonkers, 
N.  Y. 

Tuesday,  June  8th. 
11.15     Ambrose     Prize      Speaking,. 

Gymnasium. 
12.00     Award  of  prizes.     Presenta- 
tion   of    Diplomas    and 
Certificates  to  the  Class 
of  1915,  Gymnasium. 
1.00     Luncheon    with    address    by 
the     president     of     the 
Board   of    Trustees   and 
others,  Commons. 
2.30     Annual  meeting  of  the  Sons 
of      Dummer,      Sargent 
hall. 
3.00     Annual  meeting  of  the  Board 
of     Trustees,      Mansion 
House. 
3.00     Ball     Games,     Dummer    vs. 
Alumni,    Academy    ball 
field. 


MY  PETS 

I  have  many  pet  animals  at  home. 
My  favorite  pets  are  some  ducks. 
In  the  spring  I  get  about  fifty  or 
sixty  ducklings,  but  I  lose  a  great 
many  of  them.  Sometimes  the 
turtles  eat  them  when  they  are  swim- 
ming in  the  pond,  and  sometimes 
rats  get  them.  This  year  I  raised 
about  fifteen  altogether. 

When  winter  comes  we  put  them 
in  the  hen  yard.  Then  we  give  them 
water  to  drink,  and  corn  to  eat, 
which  is  good  for  them.  But  one 
funny  thing  is  that  they  won't  go 
in  the  house  to  sleep.  We  provide 
a  house,  but  they  won't  use  it. 

The  hens  have  a  house  for  them- 
selves. Sometimes  the  hens  fight 
With  my  ducks.  It  is  so  funny  to 
see  them  fight.  The  ducks  you 
would  expect,  could  never  win  in  a 
fight,  but  they  always  win.  A  duck 
is  so  quick  that  a  hen  hasn't  time  to 
do  much  of  anything. 

Charles  Blake  Cabot. 


First,  we  pick  up  the  "Oak,  Lily 
and  Ivy",  Milford,  Mass.  In  the 
April  number  is  a  picture  of  the  edi- 
torial staff.  Many  school  papers  this 
month  have  a  picture  of  their  edi- 
torial staff,  but  there  is  no  way  of 
telling  "Who's  who",  because  they 
do  not  run  a  list  of  names  under  the 
picture.  All  told,  this  paper  from 
Milford  is  a  well-balanced,  attractive 
paper. 

Another  interesting  and  well  ar- 
ranged school  paper  is  "The  Bed  and 
Black"  Claremont,  N.  H.  In  their 
April  number,  they  have  a  few  good 
one-page  stories.  These  one-page 
stories  are  fine,  but  a  longer  story 
would  probably  be  more  interesting. 
Your  alumni  notes  are  exceptionally 
good. 

We  will  now  take  a  look  at  one  of 
our  Southern  friends,  "The  Orange 
and  Green,"  Macon,  Georgia.  The 
cover  has  the  colors  of  the  title,  and 
is  simple  but  attractive.  They  also 
have  a  picture  of  their  editorial 
staff  and  our  curiosity  is  satisfied  as 
to  "Who's  Who."  We  conclude  that 
the  members  of  that  school  have 
compromised  on  the  women  suffrage 
question,  as  that  paper  has  really 
two  editorial  boards,  one  made  up 
of  the  boys  and  one  of  the  girls,  be- 
cause each  editorial  position  has  a 
boy  and  girl  serving. 

We  take  up  "The  Tiger",  Beaver 
Falls,  Pa.  .  This  paper  has  on  its 
cover,  a  picture  of  two  }^ouths  com- 
ing in  from,  well —  about  a  ten-mile 
run.  The  other  cuts  in  the  paper 
are  good. 

Our  next  is  the  "Oracle",  Bangor, 
Maine.  .  This  paper  shows  that  a 
lot  of  time  has  been  spent  in  its  ar- 


rangement and  profitably  spent,  too. 
The  cover  of  the  Easter  Number  is 
mighty  good   and   original. 

A  good  paper,  which  comes  to  us 
bi-weekly,  is  the  "Hi- Crier",  from 
Niles,  Ohio.  There  is  a  lot  of  real 
"pep"  to  that  paper,  and  it  shows 
that  the  faculty  supervisor  is  really 
"one  of  the  boys",  because  many 
school  papers  would  not  be  allowed 
to  be  as  wide  awake  as  this  one. 

Among  the  commencement  issues 
is  a  paper  from  Baker  City,  Oregon, 
called  "The  Nugget."  It  is  filled 
with  many  cuts  of  the  seniors  and 
others.  The  coA^er  is  red  and  tied 
together  with  a  small  piece  of  green 
ribbon.  If  green  and  red  are  not 
the  class  colors  it  seems  that  these 
colors  are  more  suggestive  of  the 
Christmas  spirit  than  the  commence- 
ment spirit.  Very  close  to  twenty 
pages  of  ads.  shows  that  your  busi- 
ness manager  is  a  hustler.  All  told, 
you  have  an  excellent  commence- 
ment issue. 

We  wish  to  thank  all  our  Ex- 
changes for  their  kindness  in  send- 
ing their  papers  to  us  and  regret 
that  space  will  not  permit  us  to  ex- 
press a  few  words  about  each. 

Let  us  now  scan  the  April  number 
of  the  "Scholastica"  from  Tonawan- 
da,  New  York.  This  school  paper  is 
printed  on  good  paper  and  has  an  at- 
tractive cover.  Turning  from  page 
one  (all  advertisements)  to  page 
two,  which  has  Bobert  Browning's 
poem,  "Oh,  to  be  in  England  now 
that  April's  there"  (IT.  S.  A.  was  a 
good  place  this  April),  it  seems  to 
us  that  some  kind  of  a  heading  would 
be  appropriate.    The  stories  are  good 
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and  the  jokes,  even  it'  they  are  taken 
from  other  papers,  add  a  lot  to  the 
life  of  this  paper.  Could  we  copy 
one  o{  them  ? 

•'Let  me  kiss  those  tears  away"  lie 
begged  tenderly. 

She  allowed  him  to  begin  and,  lie 
was  busy  for  the  next  fifteen  minutes 
and  yet  they  flowed  on. 

"Can  nothing  stop  them?"  lie 
breathlessly  inquired. 

••No/*  she  murmured,  "It's  a  hor- 
rid cold,  von  know,  but  go  on  with 
your  treatment." 

We  think  that  your  naper  would 
look  better  if  your  ads.  were  printed 
separately. 

Another  interesting  paper  is  the 
senior  number  of  the  "Pasco  School 
News,"  from  Dade  City,  Florida. 
This  paper  is  printed  by  the  stu- 
dents in  the  school,  about  fifty  in 
number.  In  this  number  are  a  lot 
of  interesting  cuts  of  the  school  and 
the  students. 

Our  next  to  glance  at,  is  the  "Mir- 
ror," of  Sharon,  Pa.,  a  bright,  well 
arranged,  live  paper.  The  cover  of 
this  sheet  is  of  different  color  every 
month.  The  notes  are  bright  and 
numerous,  the  cuts  and  stories  are 
good,  and,  in  fact,  we  can  say  noth- 
ing but  words  of  praise  for  your 
paper. 

Here  is  a  paper  from  Lima,  Ohio, 
with  a  mirror  on  the  cover  and  a  re- 
flection of  the  Lima  High  School. 
The  story  with  the  title  of  "Kobert's 
Promise"  is  good  but  it  seems  so 
much  like  the  regular  run  of  stories 
written  for  school  papers.  The  April 
number  is  the  sophomore's  edition. 
About  the  only  thing  we  can  see 
which  would  improve  yonr  paper  is 
the  separation  of  ads  and  reading 
matter. 

How  about  the  "Advance",  from 
Salem,  Mass.?  Have  yon  noticed 
each  month  they  have  the  same  cover 


design  in  different  colors  and  printed 
on  the  paper  are  the  titles  of  the 
principal  articles  written  by  the 
students?  This  is  a  good  idea  and 
few  school  papers  do  it.  The  edito- 
rials are  right  to  the  point.  In  the 
April  number  a  plan  is  approved  in 
which  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  of 
that  city  has  access  to  the  files  con- 
taining the  marks  of  the  students 
when  they  have  graduated  from 
school.  It  seems  as  if  this  plan  was 
going  against  the  saying  "Let  by- 
gones be  bygones."  Another  inter- 
esting article  is  about  the  city  gov- 
ernment which  explains  some  of  the 
advantages  of  commission  govern- 
ment. Events  which  have  taken 
place  at  the  school  are  reported.  This 
is  a  good  method  of  keeping  the 
alumni  in  close  touch  with  school 
activities.  Another  department, 
which  informs  the  students  about 
their  school  and  who  some  -of  the 
people  who  attended  were,  is  the 
Sketches  of  Notable  Salemites. 
These  stories  about  Salem  people 
are  interesting  to  all. 

The  last  school  naper  we  shall  look 
over  this  year  will  be  the  "Forum" 
from  Mount  Vernon,  Ohio.  In  look- 
ing through  the  jokes  we  found  one 
which  struck  us  funny.  A  teacher 
who  wanted  some  plums  in  order  to 
give  an  object  lesson  during  school 
hours,  gave  one  of  the  small  boys 
ten  cents  and  sent  him  to  the  fruit 
stand  on  the  corner. 

"Before  you  buy  the  plums,  Wil- 
lie," she  cautioned,  "you  had  better 
pinch  one  or  two  to  make  sure  they 
are  ripe." 

Little  Willie  went  along.  Soon  he 
came  back  and  smilingly  put  the  bag 
on  the  teacher's  desk. 

"Oh,  thank  you,  Willie,"  said  the 
teacher,  taking  up  the  bag.  "Did  you 
pinch  one  or  two  as  I  told  you?" 

"Did  I  ?"  was  the  gleeful  response, 
"I  pinched  the  whole  bag  full  and 
here  is  your  dime." 

The  "Forum"  is  a  good  all  around 
paper. 
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A  LEAF  FROM  THE  PAST 


It  may  not  be  generally  known 
that  the  Archon  began  as  the  Bum- 
mer News.  A  little  fonr  (or  eight) 
page  sheet,  first  printed  at  the  old 
Byfield  Press  in  1897,  and  that  it 
continued  to  be  published  under  that 
title  for  a  number  of  years.  The 
first  numbers  are  full  of  interesting 
things,  and,  reread  after  the  lapse  of 
nearly  twenty  years,  suggest  the 
great  changes  in  and  about  the  school 
that  the  years  have  brought. 

At  that  time  the  electric  road  was 
planned,  but  not  built,  the  Mansion 
House  was  out  of  repair  and  unin- 
habited. Behind  it  stood  a  barn. 
Close  to  the  front  door  a  road  cross- 
ed the  Campus  and  the  school  house 
stood  where  the  maple,  1905's  Class 
tree,  towers  today. 

As  the  final  number  of  the  Ar- 
chon  for  1915,  proud  of  its  goodly 
proportions,  its  long  list  of  generous 
advertisers,  and  wide  circulation, 
goes  to  press,  by  the  way,  have  you 
paid  for  your  copies  ?  we  reprint  the 
following  extracts  from  the  "News" 
that  you  of  the  alumni  may  smile 
over  the  days  of  auld  lang  syne  and 
recall  the  memories  of  boyhood  days 
at  Dummer. 


From  the   "Dummer  News" 

Every  Thursday  night  the  cobweb 
festoons  of  the  gymnasium  are  illu- 
minated by  the  glare  of  six  kerosene 
lamps.  Over  in  the  corner  by  the 
red  hot  stove,  stand  the  girls  casting 
timid  glances  at  some  foolish  young 
men  who  are  commenting  on  each 
other's  shoes.  Miss  Towle  stands 
near  them  calmly  fingering  her  lit- 
tle call.  Her  clear  voice  is  heard 
saying:  "Now  everybody  please  take 
partners  for  a  two-step/'  The  girls 
redouble  their  glances  which  only 
cause  the  boys  to  look  nervously  at 
each  other  and  feel  in  their  pockets 
to  see  if  they  have  brought  a  clean 
handkerchief. 


A  few  words  of  encouragement 
from  Miss  Towle  and  we  all  make  a 
B  line  for  the  girl  of  our  choice,  who 
invariably  accepts  unless  some  pre- 
vious engagement  hinders  her  from 
doing  so.  After  some  modest  hesita- 
tion a  coat  sleeve  encircles  a  slender 
waist  and  the  couple  glide  away  into 
the  darkest  part  of  the  gym,  only 
to  reappear  whispering  hurried  words 
which  seem  a  part  of  the  music.  If 
anyone  can  judge  by  the  number  of 
melted  collars  or  the  amount  of  dust 
raised,  I  think  they  would  say  we 
have  a  pretty  good  time. 

A  most  unusual  thing  has  hap- 
pened to  disturb  the  quietness  to 
South  Byfield.  A  few  Sundays  ago 
on  the  way  to  church  a  house  in  pro- 
cess of  construction  was  discovered 
in  Spring  field.  Mr.  Joseph  Wheel- 
wright of  Hebron,  N".  H,  is  building 
a  summer  home  of  four  rooms.  His 
land  is  next  to  the  Colman  estate  and 
extends  from  the  road  to  Mr. 
Knight's  farm. 

Bicycling  is  on  the  increase  at  the 
Academy.  Mr.  Wilder  has  ridden  to 
Boston  twice.  On  his  last  trip  Mr. 
Pettee  went  with  him  and  kept  on  to 
his  own  home  in  Sharon.  Johnson 
and  Small  also  made  the  trip,  but 
one  of  the  wheels  met  with  an  acci- 
dent in  Boston  and  they  both  re- 
turned on  the  train.  Mr.  Wilder 
claims  he  did  the  forty  odd  miles  in 
three  and  one-half  hours.  It  took 
Johnson  and  Small  from  7.15  to 
11.45  P.  M.  It  was  a  rather  unex- 
pected trip  for  they  both  decided  to 
go  a  few  minutes  before  supper. 

Georgetown  Athletic  Association  vs. 
Dummer  Academy 

Our  third  attempt  at  baseball  was 
made  Saturday,  May  13,  with  the 
Georgetown  Athletics.  The  weather 
was  perfect  and  the  opposing  teams 
looked  well  in  their  new  suits. 

The  seal  on  the  new  ball  was  brok- 
en at  about  half  past  three  and  for 
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two  hours  it  continued  to  be  the 
sphere  of  a1  tent  ion.  Each  team 
made  two  runs  in  the  first  inning; 
in  the  second  Dummer  took  the  lead, 
hut  in  the  third  Georgetown  passed 
us  and  was  never  again  pushed.  The 
score  was  17  to  14. 

We  did  not  expect  to  win  the  game 
and  are  really  satisfied  with  the  re- 
sult. The  Dummer  team  was  out- 
played at  every  position  except  that 
of  catcher.  There  Patterson  did 
great  work.  Brown's  curves  were  so 
effective  as  to  even  puzzle  the  um- 
pire. The  other  feature  of  the  game 
was  Pingree's  great  running  catch  of 
a  fly  in  deep  centre  and  the  applause 
which  came  from  the  fence. 

Neat's  new  wheel  has  arrived,  and 
if  it  turns  out  to  he  as  good  as  his 
new  moustache  it  will  lead  the 
school.  Mustaches  have  become  a 
fad  among  a  small  number  of  the 
boys.  One  of  the  teachers  was  over- 
heard referring  to  these  youthful  as- 
pirants as  the  "downy  four."  Neal 
has  graduated  from  this  class  and 
his  upper  'lip  has  been  termed  a 
■"test  tube  cleaner"  by  some  envious 
ones  who  could  not  even  raise  down. 

The  Senior  class  are  preparing 
for  their  graduating  exercises.  They 
are  keeping  the  details  rather  quiet, 
hut  occasionally  one  overhears  a  dis- 
pute as  to  who  is  going  to  do  what. 
A  diploma  from  a  school  which  dates 
hack  to  1763  and  which  has  the  rep- 
utation which  the  school  enjoys  to- 
day is  an  honor  well  worth  looking 
for.    May  its  fame  never  grow  less. 

The  last  of  the  Athletic  Associa- 
tion dances  was  a  delightful  affair. 
The  gymnasium  had  its  usual  deco- 
ration of  Japanese  lanterns.  The 
costumes  were  of  rare  beauty  and 
showed  a  delightful  sense  of  the  fit- 
ness of  things. 

Miss  Burnham  wore  a  gown  of 
mauve  fawn  color  with  dark  Nile 
green  trimmings. 

Miss  Poore  was  dressed  in  a  skirt 


of  medium  effect  and  a  silk  waist  of 
mixed  green,  done  in  narrow  figured 
stripes. 

Miss  Mabel  Poore's  costume  was 
white  muslin,  made  stunning  by  a 
sash  of  the  color  of  strawberries 
crushed  in  dry  Catawba  wine,  with 
perhaps  a  suspicion  of  cream  to 
smooth  the  effect  a  trifle. 

Mrs.  Sandford's  dress  left  nothing 
to  be  desired  but  powers  of  descrip- 
tion. It  was  evening  dress,  shim- 
mering with  the  tints  of  the  after- 
glow of  the  end  of  a  quiet  summer 
day. 

Miss  Alice  Titcomb  was  most  at- 
tractive in  a  graceful  bicycle  skirt 
and  a  silk  waist,  pink  in  color,  and 
fluffed  in  sleeve  effect. 

Miss  Towne's  costume  gave  an 
impression  as  of  roses  in  a  mist,  or 
perhaps  better  in  moonlight.  A  sash, 
scarcely  less  delicate  in  color,  showed 
the  pink  of  a  cloud  stealing  through 
the  moon's  rays. 

Mrs.  Pearson  was  attired  in  dark 
blue,  and  Mrs.  Ambrose  in  an  effect 
as  of  fireflies  in  a  dark  meadow. 

Miss  Newhall  captivated  the  eyes 
of  all  with  a  most  effective  combina- 
tion of  a  black  skirt,  a  red  silk  waist, 
and  a  straw  hat. 

The  gentlemen  were  variously  at- 
tired. All,  however,  wore  trousers 
and  stiff  collars.  Among  the  best 
known  of  them  were : 

Mr.  Richard  Graves,  Mr.  Sumner 
Gr.  Davenport,  Mr.  Albert  Titcomb, 
Mr.  Warden  Johnson,  Mr.  B.  J. 
Pearson,  Mr.  Paul  Capron,  Mr.  Wil- 
liam T.  Jones,  Mr.  Melzar  H.  Wood- 
bury, Mr.  Rufus  D.  Adams,  Mr.  Wm. 
D.  Sprague,  Mr.  Frank  M.  Ambrose, 
Mr.  H.  A.  Phelps,  Mr.  Home,  Mr. 
Kompfe,  Mr.  E.  B.  Taft,  Mr.  Henry 
Wilder,  and  others. 


KATZ  BROTHERS 

CUSTOM  TAILORS  and 

GENTLEMEN'S  FURNISHINGS 

MARKET  SQUARE 

Suits  Altered,  Repaired  and   Pressed 
Reasonable  Prices 
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WRIGHT  &  DITSON 

Athletic  Goods 

ARE  MADE  ON  HONOR 

Every  article  is  the  best  that  ex- 
perience and  skill  can  determine 
for  each  sport  and  pastime. 
It  is  impossible  to  make  better 
or    more   up-to-date    goods  than 

those  bearing  the 
Wright   &   Ditson   Trade  -  Mark 

Complete  Equipment  for 

LAWN  TENNIS   BASE  BALL   GOLF   CRICKET 
TRACK  AND  FIELD  SPORTS 


WRIGHT  &  DITSON 

BOSTON     ....     344  Washington  Street 

NEW  YORK 22  Warren  Street 

CHICAGO  .  .  .  16  South  La  Salle  Street 
SAN  FRANCISCO  .  .  359  Market  Street 
WORCESTER,  MASS.  .  .  391  Main  Street 
PROVIDENCE,  R.  I.  .  82  Weybosset  Street 
CAMBRIDGE,  MASS.     .     .    Harvard  Square 

Write  for  Catalogue.*   IVs  Free. 


F.  A.  PERKINS 


Uicirolas  and  Records 


43  Pleasant  Street 

NEWBURYPORT 


Compliments  of 

Merchants  National  Bank 

NEWBURYPORT 

EBEN   BRADBURY 

Registered  Pharmacist 

Cor.  State  and  Pleasant  Streets 
Newburyport 


THE  GOODYEAR  SHOE 
REPAIRING  CO. 

55  STATE  ST. 

HP 

Shoe  Repairing  of  All  Kinds 
Rubber  Soles  and  Heels 

a  Specialty 
All  Work  Guaranteed 

The  Rexali  Store 

FRANK  HOYT,  Pharmacist 

43  Pleasant  Street 

Newburyport 

FRANK  H.  KELLEY 

TAILOR 

48  STATE  STREET 

NEWBURYPORT 

Many  copy,  but  few  equal 
We  invite  comparison 

3$urt 

The  Different  Photographer 

62  STATE  STREET 
NEWBURYPORT,  MASS. 

Graham  Market 

26  Market  Square 

Newburyport 
EVERYTHING  FIRST-CLASS 

Pearson's  Bookstore 

Stationery  a  Specialty 
53  STATE  STREET,    -     NEWBURYPORT 


When  in  need  of  the  best,  these  pages  will  tell  you   where  to  get  it. 
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Paint  Up  and  Clean  Up 

— Is  the  Season's  Slogan 

ThafYouUseQIr3 Harrison's  Town  and  Country  Paint 

The  Kind  That  Looks  Well — Spreads  Well  and  Wears  Like  Iron. 
Gome  in  and  Get  a  Color  Card. 

F«fsire  F>   F   lVOYF^  24  pleasant  street 

L/OLilLW      !_>/•      J.     •      1   iVy    X     JL^O     G.   W.   PARKER,  Manager 


PROF.  BAPTISTE'S 

Ladies'  and  Gent's 
Shoe  Blacking  Parlors 

Russet  Shoes  Dyed  Black  01    T\T\T   ct 

Derbies  Cleaned  ^1   1JMJM    M. 

Castelhun  Pharmacy 

CHAS.  W.  PERRY,  JR.,  Prop. 

Cor.  State  Street  and  Market  Square 

NEWBURYPOKT,   MASS. 


Newburyport  Steam  Laundry 

A.  A.  CRABTREE 
Proprietor 

Corner  Inn  and  Bartlett  Streets 

Young   Men's   Furnishings 
CUSTOM  TAILOR 

ARROW  COLLARS 

A.  H.  REYNOLDS,  15  State  St. 


Uhe  SCosiery  Shop 

Embroidery  Goods 

a  Specialty 


We  have  the  best  stock  of  Hosiery 
in  the  city 


H.  W.  PRAY  Sl  CO. 

23  &  27  STATE  ST.,    -     NEWBURYPORT,  MASS. 

M.SH.  Laundry 

FRANK  J.  MANNEX 
JAMES  F.  HENNEBERRY 


W 


8  Charter  Street 

Newburyport 


CAMP    WYANOKE 

A  SUMMER    CAMP  for  BOYS 


LAKE  WINNIPESAUKEE,    -     W0LFEB0R0,  N.  H. 
JULY  1  to  SEPT.  2 

W,  H.  BENTLEY,  Conductor 
Recorder,  Dummer  Academy,  South  Byfield,  Mass. 


Show  the  advertisers  that  it  pays  to  advertise. 
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/T-I n<7)/>     fho      Q  Dff\ir/~l    ^of  se^n2  Better  Clothes  at  more  reasonable 
XJ.  di/&     Ttl(s     JWL/Uttl     prices*    I  desire  prestige  as  much  as  I   want 

=  profit*  Just  let  me  show  you  my  line  of 
Superior  Spring  Suits  at  $13.50,  $15,  $18,  $20,  $22,  $25*  They'll  give  you  an  idea  of 
what  is  right  and  prove  eloquent  enough  in  their  own  behalf  to  convince  you  that  my  claim 
to  a  Better  Clothes  Record  is  founded  on  fact.  You  are  in  right  in  one  of  my  Spring  Top 
Coats  Cravenetted  to  keep  you  dry  as  well  as  warm.     Reasonably  priced  $10  to  $20. 


Bates  St.  Shirts  and  Jerseys 
Lamson  &  Hiibbard  Hats 


Wright  &  Oitson  Sweaters 
Mark  Cross  Gloves 


F.  B.  HUBBARD,      80  State  St.,  Newburyport 


PEARSON 

Uhe  S/orist 


Jill  kinds  of  flowers  suitable  for 

Uhe  Sirl 

at  the  Commencement  2)anee 


Rubber  Sole  Oxfords 

FOR 

YOUNG  GENTS  AND  LADIES 

ARE 

JUST  THE  THING 
&3.00  TO  54.50 

Coffin's  Shoe  Store 

12  Pleasant  Street,  Newburyport 


The  Lynn  Sporting  Goods  Company 

LYNN,  MASSACHUSETTS 

SPORTING  GOODS 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

HERBERT  LEDDY,  Manager 
WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE  AND  PRICES 


When  shopping,  mention  Dummer. 
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Cutcrtng  in  Cambridge 

The  teachers  named  below,  Harvard  Graduates  of  long  ex- 
perience in  teaching,  thoroughly  familiar  with  Harvard  require- 
ments, will  receive  this  summer,  as  usual,  pupils  in  Cambridge  in 
preparation  for  the  admission  examinations.  Instruction  will  be 
furnished  preparatory  to  entrance,  to  the  removal  of  conditions,  or 
to  the  anticipation  of  college  studies.  The  work  is  divided  by 
subjects  among  different  teachers,  and  the  methods  of  instruction 
insure  the  best  possible  adaptation  to  special  needs.  Excellent 
laboratory  facilities  are  provided. 

Students  from  a  distance  can  have  pleasant  accommodations 
procured  for  them,  and  much  care  is  given  to  their  comfort  and 
enjoyment.  There  are  ample  opportunities  for  tennis,  rowing,  and 
other  out-door  recreation.  A  special  dining  hall  and  two  dormito- 
ries are  maintained  for  the  use  of  the  candidates.  Reference  may 
be  made  to  recent  Harvard  graduates,  any  executive  officer  of  Har- 
vard College,  or  will  be  furnished  in  any  large  city.  Before  enter- 
ing upon  any  work,  candidates  may  be  examined  and  advised  as 
to  their  prospects  of  admission  to  the  University.  Of  those  pre- 
pared by  these  teachers  for  college  entrance  examinations  during 
the  past  twenty  years,  less  than  five  per  cent,  have  failed  to  be  ad- 
mitted to  regular  standing  in  the  Freshman  Class.  Over  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  men  have  been  successfully  prepared  for  examina- 
tion in  each  of  the  last  five  summers.  The  instruction  is  divided 
as  follows : 

THE  LANGUAGES 

Max  Benshimol,  A.M.  George  N.  Henning,  A  M. 

Percy  W.  Long,  Ph.D.  Hollis  Webster,  A.M. 

J.  Rowe  Webster,  A.B.  Chas.  M.  Underwood,  Ph.D. 

HISTORY  AND  ALLIED  SUBJECTS 

Max  Benshimol,  A.M.  J.  Clifford  Hall,  S.B. 

William  W.  Nolen,  A.M. 

MATHEMATICS  AND  SCIENCE 

Alfred  C.  Redneld,  S.B.  William  W.  Nolen,  A.M. 

Charles  A.  Hobbs,  A.M.  Frank  C.  Whitmore,  Ph.D. 

F.  Wheeler  Loomis,  A.M.  Frederick  W.  Turner 

Correspondence  may  be  addressed  to 

WILLIAM  W.  NOLEN, 
15  Little  Hall,  1 352-1358  Massachusetts  Avenue, 

Cambridge,  Mass. 

Long  distance  Telephones,  Cambridge  627  or  3190 
Year-book  mailed  on  request. 


LAMSON  8  HUBBARD 


Manufacturers  and  Retailers  of 


Hats  and 

Headwear 


of  Every  Description 


92  Bedford  and  173  Washington  Sts. 
Boston,  Massachusetts 


